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SO P' f 
FABLES. || 


WIT H 


Morals and Reflections, || 


As Improved by 


Sir Roger L'Eftrange, 
Done into 


Variety of ENGLISH Vairss, 


voy uſeful to divert and inſtruct 
oung Gentlemen and Ladies in| 
the Conduct of Human Life. 


Illuftrated with CUTS curiouſly 
Engrav'd on Copper Plates. 


— 
The Fourth Edition. 
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igh in the World: and the 
| A2 Mo- 


plac'd You very 


The Dedication 
Moral Virtues, which alrea 
dy ſhine thro' Your Youth, 
and give a Luſtre to Your 
Actions, having render'd 
You an Ornament to Your 
Claſs; I don't know any 
Gentleman of Your Age, 


whoſe Character can bette 
Recommend this new Ver- 


ſion of A*ſop's FABLEs. 


bs 7 | | 
VIII be needleſs for 
; me, I preſume, to detain You 
with Encomiums upon Sir 


„ 4 g * * A 
The Dedication. 


Lager L'Eſtranges MoxAIs 


k, and REFLECTIONS; nor « 
will I offer any thing in 
10 Vindication of my own Per- 


formances: You'll quickly 
perceive both by the Style 
and Method, that they are 
chiefly intended to Divert 
and Inſtruct Young Gentle- 
men; and I am apt to be- 
lieve, if You find em mak- 
ing any Advances that 2 
You will not ſuppoſe them 
4 3 ut· 
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The Dedication. 
utterly unworthy Your Ob- 


fervation. 


SIR, Iam very ſenfible 
that You are daily in Con- 
verſation with thoſe of Your 
own Family, that are every 
ways qualify'd to give You 
the beſt Inſtructions ; and 
yet when J conſider, that in 
alittle Time You are to 
make Your Entry into a 
World everrun with all 
| Sorts of Vice and Folly, I 


can't 


The Dedication. 
ant help thinking, but that 
Lou pleaſe now and then 
o look into theſe FA BLE s, 
Put you'll meet with ſome 


Hints that _ ” of Ule 
Ito You. 


— 


"Twas our Author, Sir 
Roger L”* Efirange's Opinion, 
That there was nothing ne- 
ceſſary for the Conduct of 
Human Life but might be 
collected from them. I_ 


„ learnt them, ſays be, in 
. & 8 my 


1 
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The. Dedication. 
my Youth, ſtudy'd them 
in my Manhood, and 
continue to reflect upon 
them in my Old Age, and 
have found them {till of 
the greateſt Service to me 
in many of the moſt 
difficult and important 
Tranſactions of my Life. 


C 


A 


c 


(4 


A 


0 


* 


AFTER this Great Man 

I will only add; that they 
have a natural Tendency to 
promote an Enquiry into 
J N the 


* 12 . . I A 
he Cauſe and Conſequence we 
of things, and will — b 
afford innocent Divertiſe- ' 
ments, and ſuch too that are 
tEorcat and noble, and every 
ays agrecable to the Cha- 4 
racter, as well as to th ! 
\ims, of a Rational Man. 


n 
d 
n 
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Ts upon theſe Conſi- 
derations I haye taken the 
Liberty to lay them before 8 "I b 
ou: br Pg to pond. 1 


4 
T3. 


me e forthePreſumption, and 
permit me to be, 


AVING turnd the 
& FABLES of Eſop, as 
Fo | they are Improv'd by 
ee Roger LEftrange, 
tinto Variety of Engliſh 
a Deſion to lay them be- 
fore the Publick, it may h expected 
perbaps, that according to Cuſtom, 1 
Loud acquaint the Reader with. the 
Wh Motves that firft prevail d with. me 
to make the Experiment. | 
Ibis, tho Tlook upon it to be only 
Matter of Formality, I ſhall ſo far 
comply 


*＋ 


- * 


tertamment of Toung Gentlemen; and 


liiſh Verſe, it might render the F 


* Thoughts : They conjider'd that al 


n reading over that mcomparable Book 


tion; and obſervd, that the Mind 
was 


N * 
4 8 CT dy, I» g 


* 


comply with, as to let bim know ; That i 


_— 
"1 * * 


I thought ſeveral of the RefleQions Wh 
too long and Philoſophical for the Eu- 


that conſequently if the Whole - was 
contracted and done into toleralie Eng: 


BLES ſtill more Delightful and Uni- 
ver ſal. | bed 
| Theſe were the real and the a 
Motives that put me upon this bold At: 
tempt ; aud truly, they ſcem'd to me ic 
carry that Weight with them, that let 
23 * will, in many 
Reſpeds they muſt juſtiſy the Deion. 
2 looks 127 Fal 
Ages, will find in all the Ac- 
counts 0 Wile Men, that the Care of 
their Touth was full uppermoſt in thew 


S. Fu ® 


former 


Good or Ill was deri d from Educa- 


„* © 


Nr e dere 1 LEE 


ſs, as 


Morality. 


The PRETEKOAH 


s the Su Seat of | Haro. 

as Reaſon; aud brenn 
fre made it their che Concerns. 
jo cultroate that, and i 
tbe early Principle of 


THe and 


"] was in * Eee the. feſt 
and greateſt Maſters of Reaſon and 


Experience theer moſt 3 and 
4 5 —— Tbe 


SLE 
ov at 
3 T hat as all 


Erudition «was. in ſome meaſure the 


Effect of Advice and Reproof, ſo it 
could no'ways be beiter v 
than under the — 2 of conciſe and 
well adapted Meta 

Eſop «' reputed to he the origin 
Author of thus Art a 2 
kind : He \percer'd loubtleſs that Hu- 
man a in general was too Stub- 


born and Refras 


to be dealt with 
| upon 


there 


The PRREFA CR. 


the Force of plain and direct 
* and — contrev'd. 
bis FABLES on parpeſe to vue 

4 Fol to the —_ of I bings by 

* froper and ſromficant 4 
He foreſaw that Vice and Folly 
would mcreaſe with een and 
tbat theyd be rouung 
Taub it felf was ä too 3 


vg, ie for meh. e Au. 


\ 7b —— of Application by 
Hants and Glances in certainly the beſt 
Way under Heaven to let Men into a 
Abt of tbei Errors; it makes the 
Laght of their own Conſciences flaſh 
in their Faces, and ſo whether they 
mull or not, brings them to ys a 


themſelves. n 
1 wax, a 1orical 2 


e 


* 7M 


* e "py 


— to ob 4 
115 \ be rs wry 3 
Appearance that tbeſe FAR URS bave 
made in the Shape they now bear, yet 
the . un z5 0f.. an older Nate, 
ome Reſped be ſaid to be . 
11 0 om dur Author humſelf. 
Tuuf, I think, 400 r 
Tears befare bus” _ 
Publiſh d, when a Propeſa of * 
Nature r 'upon the Stocks; He 


then ſeem d to a ger of it and 2065 b 
very zealous to 1 
"—_— e Was 2 done 2 4 1 4 


SA SNS XS Þ7 


6 We 


— 


* n rr 


C4 1 
" N * Ca. > Me... Clit Leach x 
+3. . 1 . * UN 15 * * Fo 
E - 


— >». 
oy i 4 a 4 6 * a + * 
N — 4 T3 a N - 4 * 4 = 
=” — : ai; ; 12 © 
A 
„ * | - U 


* * * * 1 , 
TY vain. th "A 
A. . 1 * 3* 4 * - _ 
= < + of | » 4 
-1& , 7 2 A 5 4 * * SV: * > 4 * . 2 1 &3 G 
N : ö r n .. 
ax 25 y 7 a . — x* 
— N ; "FX — . 2.- oy. Lt 5 
© . ' : - : - 
Ax 5 * . 1 NR = a ” 
| * 0 * 


* # 
Ty 

* 
= 
* 


= Y 
2 


La. Ts 
* * * i 
» OF 3. 
** p 


A 
4 
fol 
* 
— 


E. 
hisBatisfaction ; upon which be vo 
any promus'd to promote the Attempt," 
but was pleas'd at the ſame Time to 
: obſerve, Hat a Poetical Ve er ſion of 

the FABLES of Eſop, if the Per- 

formance was tolerable, would recom- 
mend them exceedingly to the Publick, 
and conſequently be a Means to induce 

Young Gentlemen to read em with 

greater Delight and Attention > But 

then, - ſaid he, to carry this Deſign 
through, will require a great deal of 

Pains, Judgment and Integrity. . 

Ibe Perſon that will venture t6 
 - andertake ſuch aWork as this will be, 

« muſt be as perfect a Maſter in the 
Poetic Science as Buchanan; | bis 
Vu muſt be eaſy, delicate and nat 

ral, and his Syle neither "top high and 
lofty, nor too low, creepmg or Pe- 
TE 
Pbere is nothing that the Wit of 
Man can contrive, better * 


The 1 — CE. 


be Palate and oy of Touth thaw 
Wi VaBLes of : What 1557 
Hr, how ſcandalous s it then, that 

bey ſhould not be put into better Lan- 
5 8 and deliver d for the future 
Tr get 


Any 12, 2 Ye 
* ee Lan 
1 00 that it been [2 long neg- 


 Thave read theſe FABLES, adds he, 
every Part CEE RE 


Wee to read tbem auth the 
read them the better I like _ 


WW bave c 


onſulted them ſeriouſl 5 
nd them to be the be hl Sim} Mo 


al Precepts 
[Ed dy 2 oy: mand 


aww 
—_— colleled” Any em. 


ife but may 
fe ee 


This, 


ENCE, 


The PREHYAcE. 
Hints and Cautions' I have gat herd 
from them of the greateſi Advan- 
tage. | ths 
Thi was the pry t bis _ | 

le Mythologift then preach'd 
* his . is W | . 
Man ever under ſtond à Text better, 
or follow'd the Origmal with mare 
Exadineſs, as his Book muſt demon- 
ſtrate to the end of Irme, 

However, upon ſome particular 
| Reaſons, which are not at all mate- 
rial here, ths. Deſign, after all, 
was laid aſide, and there was 1 
more beard of it, till it was reviv di 
2 freſh Rumour, that Ser Roger 

Eſtrange had been prevail d with) 
to take the ſole Management of theſe 
FABLES upon himſelf. N 

Some time after bis Firſt Vo- . 
lume came out: And as it was the 
moſt correct Performance of the Kind 
that ever was in our own, or perhaps 
in 


— * 2 F 
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WY 1 * „ | 
The PRaERYA CRE. 


n any other Language; ſo it ſoon ob- 
Jam d a general Approbation, and gave 
# Additional re to the Character 
that Great Man. | 
ITis needleſs to trouble the Reader 
vith collateral Eucomiums upon a 
ork that has been ſo unerſally 
fteem'd. I will only take upon me to 
* that the Reflections, whzich are 
e only part of the Book he can pro- 
erly 22 — are writ with fuck 
xquiſue Fudgment, ſo well adapted to 
be Dejin of the Fable, and in ſuch: 
— and correct Style, that in 
nan) In ſtances they exceed his Se- 
jeca 3 which is look'd upon to be one 
be beſt Performances in the Eng- 
In tbeſe Reflections be ſhews 
umſelf every where a great Mafler 
Reaſon and Experience, and a true 
Fudge of Men and I hing. Hs 
Irguments are grave and ſevere, and 


** * * * - "EPR " 3 - p LAs . 4 * 4 „ * — © * 
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The PREFrA b 5 
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As to thc Style, I bade taken all 
be Care I could to make it ſmooth an 
eaſy, and to adapt it to the Nature of 
0 {be Fables, and withall to preſerve « 
Uniformity, the better to induce the 
Reader — {ook wrt whole Book. 
By t the Den and the 
Selen, of the Dreſs, = eaſy to 
% judge upon what Account I have ven- 
bei d to try this Experiment : Aud let 
the Performance be what it will, Pm 
confident I intended # well 
/ T am _ inſen ſible that the __—_ 
/ Elop bave been often att 
and 9 A in 2 too; ke 
Performances have generally been ſo 
flat and mſipid, that they have rather 
been a Scandal than an Advantage to 
our Language. 
How well I have ſucceeded muſs 
be left to Time, and it will be but a 
little Time neuther before the Expert- 
| mens _ 


The PREFACE. 


ment will be tryd : For as the Book 
es all fauſb'd, and doom'd in a Day or 
tv to take its Chance, e ſhall ſoon 
ſee what ſort of Treatment the World 
will afford it. 8 
Iwill nat pretend to offer the Rea -. 
der any thing further in Apolog'y or 
2 the Nature and Manner of 
the Verſe, or in Defence of the Per for- 
mance in general. Tf it be well, 
"twill make its own y and car- 
ry a Reputation along with at : Tf. 
al that 2 offer wull Jin i 
and ſo the leſs I ſay t — 
| 


3 
Alphabetical TABLE, 
Referring to the Nun zz of the 
Reſpective FABLES. 
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/ W * formerly a Man © 

CSF Ape nd Fox King 6 
Ape and Dolphin 

pples and Horſe-Turds 

5 2 Hen 2 

8 braym L 
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As and Ungrateful Maſter 
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1 S and Wolf - 
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_ An Alphabetical TABLE- | * 
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Aſſes to Jupiter 121 
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FUR 


Bat avd Weaſel 

Bat, Birds and Beaſts 8 
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Beaver hunted 
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Waſbing a Blackmore 
Boar and Horſe 

Boy and falſe Alarms 
Boy and bis Mother 
Boy and Cockles 3 
Boy and Snake . 


©: 


Cat and Cuck 
Cat and Venus ay 
Cat counterfeiting and Mice . — * 
Camel at firſt Sigbe Ft wy 
Camel praying for Horns 
Cock and Diamond | "i 
Cocks and Partridge : 84 
Cock and two Young Men | | 
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Ari rn "40 


| 1 FAR. 
lier and Fuller „ J 
do country man and Snake frozen E N 
2 countryman, Snake ard Child | 30 "I 
2 WMCocks fighting : 123 
crow and Muſcle Iz 
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Cunning Woman 93 
D. 
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Daw and Borrow'd Plume: 33 : 
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og and Butcher 59 
L 02 and Wolf 1 68 
Dog in a Manger * 
Dog invited to Supper 106 
L dg and a Wolf 119 : 
Dog and — — on a Fourney 14 | 
WOne bit by D 88 | 
Doe or * . All's we 97 


Doctor and Patiens ore Eyes 114 


An Alphebetical TABL 


Fagle and Daw _— 
Eagle and Man 207 
Enemies Tu at Ses 9 
F. J 
| 
er and his Sons ¶ Uni 1 
Faber and bis Sons [ndaſh 
Farmer and bis Dogs 
Fawn and Stag ( 
Farmer and bis Servant | 0 
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Genin Trades Waters 
| Flea and Man : 
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Fox and Stork 2 
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Fortune-Teller | 92 
Frog and Mouſe 4 
Frogs chuſe a King 19 
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Frogs wanting Water rn 
| 165. ol 
62 Frogs two Neighbours 7 4 
O08 G. 
6 | F 
24 Wl Gardener and bis Dog 151 
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50 H, 
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Hare; and Frogs 27 
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t Hares, Foxes, aud Eagle 187 
32 Hen and Swallow : 195 
14 Horſe and Lyon 137 
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83 I. 
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9, Impoſtor to the Oracle | 86 
N Jupiter and 4 Bee | | 27 
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27 Jupiter and Fr 83 
75 Mupiter and Modeſty 184 
56 Jupiter's Wedding 185 


Kite fick and ber Mother 
Kite, Hawk and Pigeons 
Kings-fiſher 


1. 


J ark and her Young 
Lark in 4 Net 
Lyon and Bear 
Lyon Old 
Lyon and Mouſe 
Lyon and Bull 
Lyon in Love 
Lyon, Fox and Wolf 
Lyoneſs and Fox 


M. 


Man and Swallow 

Man and Wooden God 
Man and Picture of Lyon 
Man and Two Wrves 
Unhappy Match © 
Mercury and Traveller 
Mercury and Carpenter 
Mercury and Statuary 
Mercury and Tireſias 
Merchant and a Seaman 


iſer burying. bis Gold 
* 7 pole ya | 
ouſe City Country 
ole and ber Dam 

ule boaſting 
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Raven and Swan 
Raven and Snake 
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136 
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170 
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S. 
Shepherd turn d Merchant 
Shepherd and Wolf's Whelp 
Shepherd and Sheep 

Smith and bis Dog 

Snake and File 

Snake and Crab 

Sow and Dog 

Sow and Bitch 

Stag drinking 

Stag and Oxen 

Stag and Horſe 

| Stag with One Eye 

+ Stag and Lyon 

Swallow and other Birds 
Swan and Gooſe 

Swallow and Crow 


T. 


Thruſh taken with Birdlime 
- 'Thruſh and Swallow | 
Thunny nd Dolphin 
Thieves that ffole a Cock 
Tree and N 
Qld Tree tranſplanted 


Travellers by the Sea- 
A Bragging Traveller 


4 Trumpeter ta ben Priſener 
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8 af in a Honey- 
aſps, Partridges and Husbandmaty 
Ol Weaſel and Mice 0 
Wife and dranken Hausband 
Wolf and Lamb 
Wolf and Crane 
Wolf and Sow | 
Wolf, Kid and Goat 
Wolf and Fox 
— and Sbe 2 
Wolf, Lamb p 
Wolf and Lyon. by: 
Wolf and Kid 
Wolf and „ 
A Woman and Fat Hen 
4 3 and Two agli. 


Ie . | 
Y 5 70 bun. 3 fo 5 1 * 
_ 0 14 i, 1 th the Errata's, which 
are an W 3 2 


I: 


B * * 
* FI * 


ir Roger L Bfrange D 
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ABLES, &c. 


In ENGLISH LE 
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A Coch and TAY 


bis zd ei boa” 
Sa COCK on a Dungbil was 
Rate Joh Aube 2701 IC 
Festa ppe w % DIAMOND 


< 101 reg; UOTE 6 wean ch 
| 4g * Ae geren bhug te, (Rage he di hb gt“ 592 
1 had been of Hav ton Coranes He; eie 


oY ef 
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2 Sir Roger L Hir 
The MORA L. 

Heaven very ſeldom fails to Bleſs, 

Honeſt Induſtry wich Succeſs : 


The wiſeſt Men ere more content 
With things for Uſe than Ornament. / 


REFLECTIO N. | 


Happy's that honeſt Mes, who, free from Pride: 
Does for himſelf and Femily Provide : $ 
Who gets his Bread by Induſtry and Care; 
Whoſe only Want: the ants of Nature are. 
For them he Strives, for them does Heev's Implc 
And thoſe obtain'd, wiſhes nor wants no more. 


Of this ch'iaduſtrious COCK that found the Fe 
Has left à great. Example for us Mes : 
He knew a DYMOND was not fit for Food, 
i (O40 CESS ae Yaee 
Shou'd chance to-piek the uſclels Trifle up. z 
By which we're wiſely cautinnd te Drſpiſe.C. * 
All needleſs Pemps and empty Foleries, ( 
And only things of Uſe and real Value prize. 


FABLES, &e. : 


FAB. IL 
A Cat and Cock, 


—_— by ſad miſhap once fell 
Pthe Clutches of a CAT, 
Who long'd to be upon his Bones, 
But could not well do that, 
4a Without firſt making ſome Pretence: 
Sirrab, ſays ſhe, you keep 
Such Noiſe and Screaming in the Night, 
The Neighbours cannot ſleep. 
ord ! ſays the COCK, I ie 
Before tis time to Wake: 
Nay, ſays the CAT, what's worſe than that, 
You're an Inceftuous Rake. | 
ou make no Conſcience to Debeuch 
Your Mother and your Sifter: : 
d: Ways the poor COCK, that's only done 
For Eggs to pleaſe my Miftre/e. | 
ame come, ſays Puſt, all this is * 
To me you ſaem a Ne 5 
adde Fa bypgrys and. can's y 
On empty Dialogue. 


4 Sir Roger. L"Eftrange's 

At which ſhe gave his Throat a pinch, 
That without more to do,. 

Did in an Inſtant put an End 
To COCK und Shry too. 


. 


— — — „ 


F A B. III. 
A Woif and a Lamb. 


WOLF once lapping at a Font in: Brow, 
At a far Diſtance fpy'd a LAMB below; 

Wich open Mouth to ſeize the Prey he ran, 

But firſt with vile Reproaches thus began. 


— 
Vilain ! to foul the Stream in which I Drink, - 
Says the poor LAMB, Alas, I did not think 


Twas poſlible the Stream ſhould backwards move, 


To foul the Current that's ſo far above. — If 


Ss + ib "648 = & * 1 


You'll never leave ON AY fays the OE 


Till you have loſt your Skin in the Die , 


As did your Father near ten N ,t! oh 
You know, you Raſcal ''what 1 fay #3f6.  ! ** 


dns NY 


ſt 


- FABLES, xc 5 


If you'll believe me, ſays the frembling LA Mg, 
That's full four Manths ere to the World I came. 
Rogue! fays the WOLF, ow. ether Grace 
nor Shame : 

But tis the. Nature of your Race, figs he, 

Slaves. as you are, to hate our Family. 

But ſince I've had the Luck to meet you here, 

Pll make you pay ſome part of the Arrear : 

So to his Throat he Leaps, and ſays no more, 
„But Hon the helpleſs LAMB to pieces tore. 


The MO RAL of theſe Two FazLt s. : 


He that's to beat 4 Dog inclin'd, 
Need net go far 4 Staff to find. 
Where Cruelty. «nd Power prevail, 
E lunocence it ſelf muſt fai 
Bur Conſcience i 4 thing ſo Sacred, 
Maſt Villains their Pretention male it. 


REFLECTION... 4 


When Pride and Power with Cruelty are join'd ; 
No fitter Engine to deſtroy Mankind : 
B 3 


6 Sir Roger LEfranges 
If Innocence is doom'd to be oppreſt, 
Pleadings are vain, and Arguments a jeſt; 
Nay, een the Virtues of the Man Accu: d, 

Are Miſapply'd, Miſconſtru'd or Refus'd : 
Witneſs the COCK, whoſe calling but in time 
Is baſely charg d upon him as his Crime, 


That Things Impoſſible are judg'd for Right, 

And the poor LAMB is made a Hypocriee. 
Words are inverted from their common Senſe, 
Wreſted and Cheng'd to injure Innocence: 
Whilſt powerful V5{/ains paſs without Regerd, 
Nay, often meet with Favour and Reward, 


Such is the Confidence of cruel Spighe, 


Fuſtice and Truth have no ſecure Refore, 
But to the Great and Univerſal Court. | 
For as the World now goes, when WOLVES 4 

and CATS Vt 
pins to 4 nn 
The COC RS and LAMBS muſt at their Mere lie, 
And have, alas! no ProfpeRi: but to die. 


2 1 — SCC 2 3 
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FAB. Iv. 
A Frog and a Mouſe. 


Bloody Querrel once there chanc'd to be, 
*Twixt FROGS and MICE, which ſhou'd 
chief Ruler be; 

But whilſtrwo Champions fought, down comes a Nite, 
valle d them both, and fo concludes the Fighr. 


« 


7 


— 


FAB. V. | 
A Lyon and a Wear. 4 


BEAR and a LYON got a Fawn on a day, 
And quarrell'd and fought which ſhould 
bear off the Prey ; | 

They contended fo long they were glad to lie down, 
And a Far coming by, ſeiz'd the Fawn for his own ; 
And tho both ſaw the Merrer, yet neither could riſe, 
But lay licking their Wund, till he got the Prize : 
Upon which they Refle what Blockbeads they were 
3, To Fight for a Booty another muſt ſhare. 

B 4 The 


'S 


Sir Nager LHfrugs 


The MORAL of the N Tables above. 


Im. 
0¹ 


N ben Ouhen Fools a Quarre quake, 
The KhbVG#511 carry Off ris Stlib. 


REFLECTION. 


i A 


Thus Senſelef bee oft Fit Pre 1 
But Crafty Villains ſtill divide n 
Ever When Parties furiouſly contend, 
There's ſtill a Third that watch to gain their End 
DIVIDE and GOVERN is a Rule of State, 
Taugbe by Experience and Confirm d by Fate. 
This 4Argues loudly for a Commen | Peace, 
That Private Views and Treacb raus Aims may ce: 


VI 


In all great Changes of the ¶Morid we ſee, 
The firſt Concendexrs are the Property; 4 
And tis but Juſtice too it ſhou d be ſo -:- 
Thoſe that begia the Broils ſhou d ſhare the Fee, 

_ People may talk of Lberey and Right, ./ 

Bur Por and In#reft are their ſole Nells: 
And this may do a while, yet in the Eud. 
They for each other's Min but contend ;* I 


FA B LE S Nc. 
me FOX or KITE is ever in the way, 
o ſnatch the Boaty and devour the Prey. 


PAR WL 
A Dog and a Shadow. 
"Ich Fleſp io his Mouth as DOS paſi'da Brovk 
He unluckily h. ppen d iᷣth· Water to look; 


Vhere ſeeing his SHADOW, be greedily Fer 
o out of his Tee the. Sulſtance he drops. 


- The MORAL... PLES 


Thoſe that All'eovet,” oft Atl loſe, 
Which fome "for a Reproof bond uſe, . 


; N Who guide their Lives by Appetite, 4 

Wi * ut conſulting what 3 15 Right. 
1 122 2711U7 4 $640 # he'd 14 * 
ny 


REFLECTION 2 


d 2 00) hadorore wh ad u 


Inſatiate E und an unbounded , 

[he moe ey have, the niore they cover ſtii; 

eſtlels they him for more, for more they call, 1 

od-ſeldom ſtop till they have Ruin'd all. 
B5 The. 
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The Subſtance and the Shedow here ſet forth 
A world of Meanings of exceeding Worth ; 
Vain Hopes and fond Defires, inceſſant Care, 
Under theſe Heads all comprehended are. 


What ſhall we fay of that inſipid tt, 
That for Preferments hourly haunt the Court? 
Slaves to Attendance, wretched Mortal: theſe, 
"That live on V:ifions and Appearances ; 

That for the Shadow of a Stateſmen's Smile, 
Their Lives of all the Nobleſt Parts beguile. 


How wretched is that Me that takes Delight 
To gratify a fooliſh Appetite ; 


Who ſells his Reoſon, Liberty, and Feme, 
But for a Shadow, if he gets his Aim, An 
And hunts from Vanity to Vexity ſo faſt, 8c 
That he in Courſe muſt ruine all at laſt. 4 
. 

The Ambitious Men, how wretched too is he, 0. 
Whoſe boundleſi Hopes admit of no Degree ; A 
Nothing can ſtop bin till be reach che Top, = 


Where he muſt hang i' h Air a while and Drop: C 
Ei 


FABLES, &. 11 
has no Support when he can mount no higher, 
alls if he ſtays, and yet he can't retire. 


Men have enough at hand by Natare's Care; : 
xd thoſe that graſp at more deſerve no Share. | 


That Man that toils for Weelth, or to be Great, 
nothing by the Bargain but Deceipt; 

The ſolid Subſtances of Life lets fall, 
atches at Shedows, and ſo loſes all: 

rom More to Moſt he gradually goes on, 

ill he has 4, and then he is pndone ; 

zen he grows ſick and weary of his Pains, 

iſhes for More, yet knows no more Remains. 


What Slave: are thoſe whom wild AﬀeRions Rale ! 
And what ſtrange Arts they uſe to play the Fool ! 
Scorch'd up with Thirſt, like Tant alus they lic, 
Whilſt round their Lip: the cooling Muters ply : 
Some like the Wretch that Rel the Scone up Hill, 
Others like Ixion always in the Wheel; 
With endlefs T'oil ſtill the lame Rewsd they run, 
And ſtill return where they a feſt begyn, 

Now, pray, to what can all this Stir amount, 
But perfect Sbadem in the Grand desu ? 
But 


\ ; * 


12 ner L. eee. 8 


Bur Aer all 3 . our . 
What is the Subſtance, which the Shadows gre: 
For this to Ep3Retus we muſt go. 
What's in our Pow'r, and what is not to know; 
And not like Eſep's Dog at Shadows Chop, 

And by dur Felies let the Subſtance Drop.” : 


„ Lo, } * 


_— I 


F A B. „ „ 
A Lyon, an n Als, Ke. a Hunting 


LYON, ASS, and other ROY! 
A HUNTING went one Day, 

Bur firſt they Share and Share alike, 
Agree'to ſnack the Prey. 

It was their Chance to ſeize a Sag, 


Which they in Par Divide, 
But aFthey were about to png 1 
The LYON thus Reply d: 1 
is Parr is mine by Ree Bn, . 
Anot ber Lvilf have + 83 bb 


A Thitd, becauſe T took moſt Pais; wa 1555 
And if the Fourth you crave, © + 


Ve muſt een pluck « Crom for that 
And ſo, without Diſpure, ,' LI 
The poor Confed rotes all ſneak off, | 
And were « Fiſhes Mute. 


. yh , . 
0 = . x gS M 1. i 4 1 * * 
* 
” WT 7 «5 of Þ a 
R -4 . = k . . - 
; . e F. WF 
- ; , ”\ 1 — 


With thoſe tos Strong or Crafty for m, © 
To make a League, does but embarraſs. 

He that bas got the Staff, ' will fel 82 
my Carve as bt pleaſe, beeauſe he tee 
5 Tha we ſhou'd mark too with the Reſt, 

That all bought Wit is {till che beſt. 


„ 


R E r L E'C 710 - 
117 6 Lone 03 
Craving the ASS's Pardon, he's WH 
That for his PARTNERS takes unfit ALLES; 

Te Weak are ſtill ſubſervient to the Strong, 4 
rener alond cat miligate tho Wrong? - 
147 24 101 * 

In all bar no Life Men Baud beware 
Not to engage with Thoſe above their Sb e. 


7 | Says 


14 Sir Roger L Efrage's 
| Says the Court Minion, find me our a Place, 
had when ond, wine LYON, 
Takes it himſelf, and drops the ſimple ASS. 


The Men in POWER their Cliexes ſtill enſlave, Wy, 
Firſt draw them in, then Pillage all they have. Tl 
Ambition, Greatneſs, and the Thirft of Gold, 

No Bonds of Fuſtice or of Henour hold. 
Service with Words and Promiſes is paid, 
And the poor honeſt Man is ſtill Berra d: 

So what the LYON. does, in truth's. no more, 
Than what is. daily done by Mev in Power. | 


FAB. VIII. 
A Wolf and a Crane. 


. WOLE that had gxxten » BONE crob his 
+ Throat, 3 in DIS C1 ; 4 
Thoughe the BILL of. © CRANE the led Rows 
dy fort; | 
So gecordingly: gory, and firating-ane ,t, 
He makes him large O, if he wou'd but dot. 
oY 7 The 
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CRANE did the Job, then wking his Fer, 
Says the WOLF,W hat an Inpudent Coxranb you be! 
Wan't your Head in my Mouth ? I'm fure, if 

y ad Senſe, 
You deatly condiate ware grad ymnpmcs 
That I ſuffer'd you fafely to bring it from thence. a 


8 


The MO RAI. 


For one good Turn, there's ſome will ſay, 

Be ſhou'd another always pay : 

Tet he that bas with Brutes ts de, 

(4nd ſome Men are ne better too) : | 
If be with 4 whole Skin 5s hr d, \ 
Let bim ape ne mare Reward. | | 


REFLECTION. 


The MORAL, in this FABLE. firſt doth fhew, 
hi We Greticude to our Preſeroers owe; | 
{ Wl Next, tho' the CRANE eſcap'd, we hardly fre,” 
Excuſe enough for his FeafiU F. 

Nay, when þ' had done the' Fob, to {tcl NM 


Ithink, is what might very well be ſpar'd. 
5 | Good 


14 Sir Roger L Ex- 
| Says the Court Mini, find me our a Pa, 
And when tis found, as in the LYON's c, 
Takes it himſelf, and drops the ſimple ASS. 


The Men in POWER their Clients ſtill enſlave, 
Firſt draw them in, then Pillage all they have. 
Ambition, Greatneſ?, and the Tb of Gold, 
No Bonds of Fuſtice or of Henour hold. 
Service with Words and Promiſes is paid, 
And the poor honeſt Man is ſtill Berroy'd : 

So what the LYON. does, in truth's no more, 
Than what is. daily done by Mev in Power, | 


FAB. VIII. 
A Molf and a Crane. 


' WOLF that had gxten a BONE os his 
„ Front, |: (3: 1 


Thought the BILL of. a CRANE the led Rane 
dy fort; | 

So gecordingly. gory, and firating ane ow, on] 

He makes him large Oe, if he wou'd but dot. 

55 | | The 
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The CRANE did the Job, then esking his Fee, 
Says the WOLF, What an layer Carl you be! 
Wan't your Head 5 — Pm fure, if 
y ad Senſe, 
We e You e grad une 
That I ſuffer'd you ſafely to bring ic from thence. 


The MOR AL. 


For one good Turn, there's ſome will ſay, 
We ſhe'd another always pay : 

Tet he that bas with Brutes ts de, 

(4nd ſome Men are ne better too) 

If be with 4 whole Skin 5s ſper'd, 

Let bim expe no mare Reward. 


REFLECTION. 


The MORAL in this FABLE beſt doth the, 
We Gratitude to our -Preſervers owe; | 
Next, abe eee 
Excuſe enough for his Ff. 220) 
Nay, ok oo gy ee e 
I think, is what might very well be ſpar'd. 


Good 


6 Sit Roger LHftraugrs 
Good Actions pay themſelves: Beſide, tis vain, 


To think a WOLF his Prome/e ſhouꝰd hey. F 
He ſpar'd his Life,/ and that perhaps was more, ll T' 


Than ever WOLF did i bag like Caſe ae Vii 
= 

ane Lanark. = 7 
How far to ſerve the Wicked in Diſtreſs. T 
Good Men for Bad may Noble Action, do, At 


Which neither Law nor Conſcience bind them to; 

They may Ai them, . and-Relieve their Hanes, — 
As far as Good and Gen rous Nature prompts: 

But then, be ſure that this no further. goes, 

Than what becomes the Cnſcienct of eee 

To go beyond exalted #*akneſs ſhnewe: 

Nor will the Prefident before. us now. 

The Common Practice of the thing allow. 


4 


The greateſt Gemeſters often miſs a B, 
And ſometimes; tho but ſeldom, "ſee it got; 
And fo perhaps the WOLF whilſt under Cure, 
Forgot the: Ms/chjef chat was In his- Pr.:: 
Vet ſhou'd the eee ee #4] 
8 en Prawidence” ana A 
It 


ud lie hn 14m 224% 21 41 
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How many Villains can this Age produce, 
That bring this Fable's Moral into Uſe? 
Villains, whoſe Names are ſunk to a Degree 
Below the common Pitch of Infamy;: | 
Villains that with unweary'd Spigbe purſue, * 
Their Benefacters and Preſervers too, | c = 
And act the WOLF in Oy ang wen dy 


5 F A B. IX. m 
A Countryman and a Snake. 


COUNTRYMAN aver found a SNARE; = 

As it lay underneath a. Brat, 
Froxen:almoſt to Death sf 1 i 

And being a good Naur d SOT, 

Into his Breaſt the VERMIN put 7 

Till it Recover'd Breath. 


As ſoon as it could Miſcbief do- 
Its Poys'nous Naturs to purſue, / $9; 81479 
This very Man it Bites. 


18 Sir Roger L Eftrances 
Baſe Wretch, ſays he, could nothing leſs 
Than thy Preferver's Ruine pleaſe, 

Thou worſt of Hypocrites 2 


The MORAL. 


Some Men there are who like this Creature, 
Are prone to Miſchief by eheir Nature; 
And the more Friendſhips they Receive, 


REFLECTION. 


| Ungrateful Men are Fes to all Mankind, 
Whom no Rewards, no Obligations bind: 

Yer there are thoſe who in their Boſomy lay, 
Vileins! whoſe Netwre leads them to Betrey. 
But this is no new thing for Friendly Men 
Often to meet with baſe Returns again. 
Therefore we ought to weigh in ſuch a Cos, 
The Perſon well on whom we Fawar: place. 


How many freſh Exemples may we ſde 
Of this ungrateful Kind of Vim; 
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Df YPretebes from the loweſt Ebb of Fare, | 

Rais'd to the higheſt Poſts of Church and State: 
tches below Contempe, whoſe Power of N 

Lay only cloſe ſecreted in their Vi; 

0 like this SNAKE ungratefully purſue 

ncir Patrons Reine, and procure it too. 


In all theſe SNAKES the Vu ſtill prevails, 
ne Power ſometimes, but the Vl ne er fails. 
may be ſometimes frozen and in pain, 
warm the Vermin, they'll ſoon Bire again: 
SNAKES will be SNAKES, and fo will ſti 
remain. 2 


Fi 


FAB X 
A Lyon and an Aſs, | 


f N ASS was fo Fats and Feotherdy one day; 
He preſum'd at a LYON to Smnigger and 

Brgy. 

ze LYON at firſt Reſents the 4ffront ; 

thinking again twas an ASS that had don't, 


20 Sir Roger LO Eftrange's 
He replies with a vane, uu on * a a 
A8 S8. 


But We your aue tis now 4 Jout 
Carcaſs, 


The MORAL. 


To 4 great Mind it is too low. 
With Scoundrels 4 Conteſt ro know : 
Befide with Raſcals to contend 

Brings only Scandal in the End. 


REFLECTION. 


5 
Bur all wiſe Men the Sawey Slaves ne er mind. 
The LVO Ns in the Right not to debaſe 5 | 


His Great by contending” wry an ASS: 
Contempt s the beſt Revenge in ſuch a Caſe, 
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F AB. XII. 


A City Mouſe and a Country | 


COUNTRY MOUSE, as Authors write, 
Did once a CITY MOUSE invite; 
othing ſhe ſpar'd to make her Gueſt, | 

cceeding welcome to her Fat. 

Parings of Cheeſe and Bacon:Ruſty, 

Vith Mouldy Cruſts and Oatmeal Muſty, 

und all her beſt and choiceſt Things, 
To entertain her, out ſhe brings. 


The City:Dame was ſo well bred; © 

That ſhe took friendly all ſhe did 5 - +. 

But yet at laſt; Ster, ſays ſhe, * 0 e 

Vhy will you thus unhappy be? 

hy will you Pine your Life aut here,. 

hen you ſo ſoon may mend your Cher a 

o but to Town wich me: paul nd 20 

leaſure and PleneFto. your ijn,ůj r not 30 77 | | 
bad u vin on Hi mod? 09 bal, 

„ .d: v biuodl vd: wn yl A. Ah 
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X E 
The COUNTRY MOUSE, who lik'd the il V 
Motion, | . A 
Told her ſhe was at her Denetjen : T 
So they together trudge to Town, V 
Where they arrive that Night at One. * 
When home the CITY MOUSE was come, If 
She takes the Dome from Nm to Room : M 
And after having ſhew'd her all F 
Her Stores, i'th Ki:chin and the Hall, y 
She took her to the Parlour, where * 
They found good Store of dainty Fare : 

Upon a Velvet Couch they get, 

And there in State at Supper fir, 


The Bumpkin who had never known 
Such Doings at her Country Home, 
Began to Bleſs her Change; when lo ! 
HI-Lick had order'd Matters ſo, 

All on a ſudden open flew 

The Doors, and in there comes a Crew 
Of Foormen, Wenches, Dogs and Bags, 
Which ſoon determine. all theic Foz; 6 
And put them both to their Wits Ends, W 
To think how they ſhould ſave their Skins; A. 


Eſpecially 
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Eſpecially the Country Steger, +. TH 

Who ne'er-before was in ſuch Danger, 

And trembling in a Corner lay, 
Till all the Gang was gone away. | 
When all was quiet, our ſhe came; 3 
Well, my Court Siſter, ſays the Dame, 

If this your Way of living be, 
My Mauld Cheeſe and Crafts for me. 

Free from Alarms and void of Care, 4 


Ill to my Hole again Repair, 
Where no ſuch Feers and Dangers are. 
The MORAL. 


If we the Country Life compare, 
With what the Lives of Courtiers are ; 
The One i barmleſs, calm and free, 
The Other «ll Anxiety, \ 


REFLECTION. 


Free from the Noiſe and Buſtlings of the Greer, = 


— Grant me, Ol Heaven] ſome lirtle Healthful Sear, p 


lly 


Where I in Silence may paſi on my Life, - 
And ſleep ſecure from Danger, Neiſe and Strife. 
Ho 


— * — — » - 
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The COUNTRY MOUSE, who lik'd the 

Told her ſhe was at her Devecien : 

So they together trudge to Towns, 

Where they arrive that Night at One. 

When home the CITY MOUSE was come, 

She takes the Dame from Nom to Room : 

And after having ſhew'd her all 

Her Stores, i'th* Kitchin and the Hall, 

She took her to the Parlour, where 

They found good Store of dainty Fare : 

Upon a Velvet Couch they get, 

And there in State at Supper (ir, 


The Bumpkin who had never known 
Such Doings at her Country Home, 
Began to Bleſs her Change ; when lo! 
HI-Luck had order'd Matters fo, 

All on a ſudden open flew 

The Doors, and in there comes a Crew 
Of Foormen, Wenghes, Dogs and Bags, 
Which ſoon determine. all their , I By 
And put them both to their Mt Ends, 

To think how they ſhould fave their Skins ; 


Eſpecially 
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Eſpecially the Cauntry Steger, 
the Who ne 'er beſare was in ſuch Danger, 

And trembling in a Corner lay, 

Till all the Gang was gone away. 

When all was quiet, out ſhe came; 

Well, my Court Siſter, ſays the Dame, 

If this your Way of living be, 

My Mauldy Cheeſe and Cruſts for me. 

Free from Alarms and void of Care, 8 


I'll co my Hole again Repair, 
Where no ſuch Fears and Dangers are. 


The MORA I. 


If we the Country Life compare, 

With what the Lives of Courtiers are; 
The One i1 barmleſs, calm and free, 

The Other al Anxiety, 


REFLECTION. 


Free from the Naiſe and Buſ/ings of the Gr, | 
ant me, Oh: Heaven ! ſore lirtle Healthful Seat, 4 
here I in Silence may paſs on my Li, ö 
| {lcep ſecure from Danger, Neiſe and Strife. | 

- How 
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How happy are the Men that ſeldom range 

Beyond the Limits of their Netive-Grange ! - © +» 

Who undiſturb'd, and from Temptations free, 

= / Enjoy with Eaſe their Health and Liberty. 
Rather than live at Court I'd chooſe to dwell, 

Like Æſep's Mouſe, in ſome poor lonely Cel: 

No Duns nor Fools,.no Trevor, Theif or Cheat, 

Could there the Comforts of my Life Defeat. 

There I ſhould never hear the dreadful Cries 

Of Murders, Rapes, and horrid Blaſphemiet; 

\ From Envy, Pride and Fealouſy Remov'd, 

1 Secur'd from Danger, and by all belov'd ; 

; With juſt enough for Natwre's fit Support: 

Oh may I live, and never ſee the Court. 


To him I would Ane, whom. rigid Fete . 
Has doom'd to live Dependant on. the S +. 
If after all his Doubes, his Cares and Pains, 
His real Loſſes don't exceed his Gains, 
What Madman is he then that hunts for Toys, 
Forſe es hig ſolid far uncertaio , > +1) 
With Nllies, Pimps and nauſeous Paraſites, 1c; 5116] 
Waſte all n Files SO Ni 2] 
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Let ſuch a Man but caſt up the Accounts, 
Hell quickly ſee to what the whole Amounes ; 
That all the Pleaſures of the Court are ſuch, 
They weſt away and wither at the Touch, 


And fo perhaps conclude upon the whole, 
The Country Mouſe was happieſt in her Hole. 


F A B. XII. | 
A Cꝛow and a Muſcle. 


A CROW found a MUSCLE, and to Bar ring 
he fell, | 2 oy 
But yet for his Blood cou'd not open the Shel; 

\ Carion-Crow comes, and told him he might, 
Vhat he cou'd not by Force, accompliſh by Sleigbe: 
Take it into the Air, and drop't on a Rock, 

ou ſhall ſee, ſays the CROW, it will break with 
the Knock, 

e took his Advice, it ſucceeds to his ſb, 

t the other ſtood near and flew off with the Fiſb. 


C The 


Can hardly ſcape an Artful Rogue's Trapan. 


As in the preſent Inſtance of the CROW. 
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The MOR AL. 


For their own Sakes it is, we find, ; 


That Neighbours are to Neighbours Lid. 


REFLECTTIO N. 


He that for Inreſt, Friendſhip does pretend, 
Forfcits the Name and Virtue of a Friend. 
The Frank and Gen'rous Man unguarded lies, 
To Treach'rous Knaves and Villains in Diſguiſe. 
In ſuch a Cafe, an open honeſt Man, 


Men ſhould be wary, but not prepoſſeft ; 
For Charity does always judge the Beſt : 
Tho' he that's over Credulous, tis true. 
Makes but himſelf a Feft and Bubble too. 
From bare Intentions Men we cannot know, 
Only their l or their Probity muſt ſhew, 


FAB. 


4 - 
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F A B. XIIL 
A For and a Raven. 


FOX did once a RAVEN ſpy, 
As he up to a Tree did fly, 
With ſomething in his Bill : 
e Morſel made his Chops to water, 
But how to manage ſo the Matter 

To get it, cou'd not tell. 


Oh bleſſed Bird, ſays he, who are 

o Gods and Men exceeding dear! 

And thus he ſets him forth : 

Tour Gift of Augury's fo great, * 
Your Plumes and Perſon ſo compleat, 
There's none can ſpeak your Worth. 


low if your Voice, ſays he, agrees 
ith all your other Qualities, 
(Ye Gods, ye know tis true!) 
The Sun in all the World below 
ould not another Creature ſhow 
So excellent as Ton. 

C2 
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At this the Fool, to ſhew his Sks//, 
Let fall the Morſe! from his B, 


Which ſoon the FOX Retains; | 
Who told him, all was but a Foke, - By 
And tho' h had of his Beauty ſpoke, Ki 

H' had never nam'd his Brains. W 

| N. 

The MORAL, W 

| v. 

FLATT RT, fo ſmooth and ſoft 4 Bait, Fr 
That moſt Men ſwallow the Deceit: 
For We Ourſelves are alway: ſeen, 

In our own Favour overween ; T 

But when apply'd to « vain Fool, T 

Nothing in Nature's ſuch a Tool. Fe 

: + | T 

REFLECTION. N 

U 

Hatt ry is here preſented to our View, v 


Wich both the Danger and the Nature too: 
The crafty FOX the RAVEN here Cajoler, , + 
As cunning Knaves do when they manage For; WT 
Upon his Beauty, Wit, and Plumes dilates, 
Till the vain Coxcomb credits what he prates: 

By 


By 
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By which he ſhews not only want of Senſe, 
But Self-Conceit and ſolid Impudence, 


Oh fatal Power of Friendſhip in Diſguiſe ! 
By this the good Men fall, the Villain: rife. 
Kings are undone, and Monarchies deſtroy'd, 
When Flatt ring Rogues are Truſted and Imploy'd : 
Not Souls nor Bodies, nor Eſtates are clear 
Where Treach'row Raſcals have their Prince's Ear: 
Nor is a private Perſes more ſecure, 
That will a Hart'ring Paraſite endure, 


The two great End: of Flattery are theſe, 
The thoughts of Profir and the hopes to pleaſe : 
The one's too Baſe, too Servile, and too Low, 
For Men of Senſe, or Men of Worth to know; 
The others a poor Mercenary Aim, | 
None but Buffoons and Merry andrew: claim ; 
Unleſs ſome dangerous Villain: in Diſguiſe; 

Who play their Tricks to hide their Regueries. 


* 8 


Tis a great Fork, and yet obſerv'd by few, 
That to ourſelves we ſhould ourſelves be true. 
For Seif-Conceir, Hypocriſy and Pride | 
Are all to Flattery fo near ally'd, = 

C 3 | That ; 


— 
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30 


That till we tear thoſe Vultures from our Breaſt, 
Flatt'ry will till find Room among the . 


F A B. XIV. 
An Old Lyon. 


LYON in his Youthful Days 
Had been Outrag'ous many Ways, 
His SubjeRs much oppreſt ; 


Came, when his Strength Po bo 


The Emblem of all Miſery,: 
The Scorn of ev oP Beaſt. 


At a with one Conſent, they fall 
Upon this Mowfter one and all, 

So wretched was his Caſe : 
But he of nothing fo complain'd, 
As when he found himſclf difdain'd, 
And Kick'd at by an 4/7. 


The MO 
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The MORAL. 
That Prince that does not Friends ſecure 
52 Whilſt be hath both the Wealth and Power, 
When be grows Impotent and Old, 


Wil then find Friendſhip very cold. A 
He that in Youth doth Tyrannize, « 


Men nat ray in Age Deſpile ; 
And the more Baſe bis Haters be, . 
The greater ſtill their Cruelty. < 


REFLECTION. 


A noble Lea this ro Mes in Power, 
That in their Greatneſi they their Friend: ſecure. 
The Great Men when they fall, unpity d drop, 
Unleſs their Reputation keep them up: 
And whar's the worſt and greateſt Curſe of all, 
The very Rebble Hunt them at their Fall. 


Great Men, from this OLD LYON's Cafe 
may ſev, 
There's nothing free from Mur ability. 
Greatneſs is nothing but the Gif of Fate, 
And idm only can ſecure that State: 
| C4. A 
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A little while, and then comes on Old e, 
And makes the Mighty Mortal quit the Stage. 
Only the Conſcience of a Life well ſpent, 

Can this OLD LYON's wretched Fare prevent. 


Defenceleſs on his Death-bed here he lies, Put 
Amidſt a Crowd of cruel Enemies : 
Seung in his Thoughts and Tortur'd with the Guile An 
Of Pride and Riot, and the Blood h'has ſpilt ; | 
With all his Sin- and Follies in his view, 0 


And all the Ruin, of the Guiltleſi too, 
He dies unpiticd, as all Hrants do. 


* 
a4 * — * - 
* 6 
+ - 


FAB. XV. 
An Als and a Whelp, - 


Gentleman a PUPPY had, 


That play'd him pretty Tricks, 5 
Still leaping on him he wou'd be, , 


And licking of his Cheeks, . 


FABLES; &. 33 
An ASS about the Houſe, that ſaw 
The WHELP ſucceed fo well, 
Would needs this wanton. Humour try, 
And ſo to Gemboles fell. 


But he was quickly made to know, 
An ASS wan't fit for Sport, 

And more, to ſhew the Diff rence, 
Was ſoundly Cudgelld fort. 


The MORAL. 


People that b K Examples Lo, | 

bean fuly bow; 
For things which ſome Men fit, we ſee, 
Frepaſt raus oft to. athers be. 


REFLECTION. 


To Act a Fool requires a Man of Parti, 
The Strength of Nature and the Help of 4r7:: 
Yaur mqer Neffen ſo . ſcandalous appear, 
They're even helow che legen hoe 
All Things they do are bath ſo Dul and Rude, ,,_ 
4 * they Brat al Minds conclude. 
Cy In 


* 
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In all the Creatues of the N we find, © * 
Something peculiar ſtill in ev'ry Kind, 
And therefore they moſt properly purfue, 


The Things that Narva Inftin& leads em to. 
Who follows Nature cannot go aſtray, 
Nature will always lead us the right way; 
WhilR thoſe that Others ſtrive to imitate, 
Expoſe themſelves to this dull AS S's Fate. 


FAB XVI 
A Lyon and a Mouſe. 


MOUSE in the Ves heard a N make 2 
| Noiſe, 

And preſently runs to find out the Cauſe: 
And feeing a LYON in a Toy! lie confin'd, 
R Panat ww milah. | 


It feerns that forme LYON but few Dey. before, | 
Had let her efcape'when ſhe was in his Por. 
Upon further Enquiry into th” Mer, ſhe Found 
That this was the LYON to whom ſhe was Bound; 

. 50 


> 
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And d falls to work with her Teeth on the Net, 
Tillgratefully Ipoſt her Deliv'rer. ſhe ſet. 


The MORAL. 


Void of Gratitude and Good Nature, 

Mankind is but 4 lonely Creature: 

No Subject i: ſo mean and low, 

But for bis Prince may ſomething do. 
* And all Men thro the whole Creation 

For One Another have Qtcafion. © 


REFLECTION. 


Nothing's fo little but that Grearneſi may, | 
doner or later, irs Aſſiſtance pray; . 


And this a Caution to the Great ſhou d be, | * a 
To ſhew their Greameſ in their elemency. 8 
The Golden Rule remains ; To Others do 
The very-ſame that you'd have done to Nha. 

The Lyon ſpar'd the Mouſe ; the grateful Mouſe; 
In pure Return, ſers her Preſerver looſe. : 
And who'd have thought a M OUSE ſhou'd have 
the po- 855 
A L YON's Life and Fredo to reſtore 7 


Yer. 
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Yet in the Courſe of things we oſten find 
A world of great Exemples of this kind, . | : 
"Tis Fate ſtill throws the Dice, and as ſhe fling; 
Of Kings makes Peaſants, and of Peaſants, King: 
Greatneſi and Pow'r to Mortal: are but lent, 


WE |< 
A 19 


1 


And what's Decreed e en Prudence can't prevent. M 
Through4#71ds of Fate Mankind is doom'd to run, I Fir 
Is Great to Day, to Morrow is undone. | WI 
1 = 

"= Z | WI. 
F A B. XVII * 

A Sick Kite and her Mother. 
W 

Ays a SICK KITE, Motber, give ore, W 
And grieve your ſelf for me no more, A 
But to your Pragers fall. A 

Ah, ſays her Dam, how can I go | T 
To any of the Gods for you, 8 
Who've Rebb'd their Altars all ! 4 


The MOR AT. 


The Conſcience of « Life wel ſent, + 
Death's Horrors only can prevent - | 
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Men therefore ſbould not truft their Doom, 
Til they apo their Deathobeds cope 


REFLECTION," ' 


Moſt of our Modern Penizents, like this KITE, 
Firſt they grow Sick, and then turn Eppecrice. 2 
Whilſt they in Torture: on their Deaeb-beds lie, 
Amidſt their Agenies for Prayers they cry; 
Wrack'd with the Terrors of a Life ill ſpent, 
Diſtracted, then they wou d, but can't Repent. 


1 


How can Repentence at a time prevail, 
When Reaſon, Certainty and Vertus fail; 
When Mind and Body in Confuſion be, 
And Nature's Weak and in an Agony ? 
And yet, like this ſick KITE, there are ſome Men, 
Think dying Prajers will make up all again. 
Such Mretebed Fools their Death with Horror meet, 
And think, with. Life the greateſt Pains arc ſweet. 


35 Sir Ne LEG. 
PAR XVII. 
A Swallow and other Birds. 


Sa count - Mas once his Ground was a Sewing, 

A SWALLOW difcover'd what he was: 

doing; 0 

And calling the Birds about her, fays ſhe, 

Obſerve yonder Fellow, and hearken to me: 

All the Nerz and the Snares which moſt Fowler: uſe, 

Are made of the Hemp and the Nax he now ſows; 

Pick it up then, ſays ſhe, leſt M:/chief enſue; 

But this they neglect, and fo the Seed grew. 

When it was in the Blade, fas the SWALLOW, 
in ſhorr, 

If you'll alt ſtir your Srumps, you may m ſpoil 
their Sport; 

But finding chat all ſhe could ſay had no Por, 

She reſolves to converſt with ſuch Creatures no more 

The Flax and the Hemp came in time to be wrought, 

And fhe with the Nets faw fome of them caught; 

Upon which they Reſſed, but then *was too late, 

For the Time was elaps d, for preventing their Fare; 


The M O- 


FABLES, Ke. 35 
The M ORAL. 


Wiſe Men Effects H Cauſes ſee, 
Which Fools believe can never be, 
Until the Miſchief falls upon 'em, 

And their Delays beve quite undons em. 


REFLECTION, 


Many a time i has been our own Caſe, 

o fear no Danger till it comes to paſs. 
here Pride and Selfoonceit with Folly reign, 
ownſel is Nonſenſe,. and Advice is vain. 


The SWAEEOW here the BIRDS advifes ewice: | 
ie BIRDS as oft reject her good Advice; © 


ze Hemp grows up, at length the Nets are made, 
ind they, like Fools, into the Snares betray =_ 


Now what can all this better repreſent, 

nan Seeds of Plots to mine Government 2 | 
Stateſmen, who for Caution: are too Great, 
ike thefe rain BIRDS, but one another cheat; 
The 
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The Seeds of FaRtion, like theſe Hemp-Seeds, grow, 
Till they at length the Xjngdow overthrow. 


F A B. XIX. 
The Frogs chuſe a King. 
Hen the FROGS in the Lake: at their 
Liberty liv'd, 
Grown weary with Eaſe,they for Government griev'd; 
So to Grant them a KING, they to Fupiter go, 
Fit Methods and Rules and Diſtin4ions to ſhow. 
The God, who fo well their Vanity knew, 
Al with Contempt for their Gquerwor threw ; 
Which . upon the firſt Deſb ſo frighted them all, 
That into the Mud the whole Mobile crawl : 
This awd chem a while, till a deſpꝰrate FROG 
Took Courage at length, and look'd on the Leg; 
Who having diſcover” d the State of their King, 
He calPd to his Fellows, and told them the thing: 
Thento Rd on their Prince they reſolve one and all, 
And nothing wou d ſerve, but to Tumult: they fall. 
This 


* 
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FABLES, &. «xt 
ais King was too Tame, ſo to Fove they repair, 
To ſend them another more harſh and ſeyere. 
He granted their Suit, and the better to ſchool em, 
He ſent them a Stork or a Serpent to Rule em; 
Which it was of the Two, our Authors don't ſay, 
But *rwas One that ſoon made his new Subje8s a 

. Prey 2 | | 

So hard was their Caſe, that they Mercury ſend, - 

To Beg of the God to be once more their Friend, | 
And to ſend them a King more Gentle and Mild, _ 
Whoſe Anſwer was this, They muſt reſt Reconci/'d. | 
Thoſe that will not be fatisfy'd when they are well, 
When things go amiſs ſhou'd never Rebe/, _ _— 
Tis better for People to reſt where they are, q 
Than it is to go farther and meet with worſe Fare; [ 


— - 


The MORAT. 


, The Mobile aun are 
With or without a Ruler's Care: 
1 And as by all Accounts we ſee, 
5 The more they Shift the werſe they be. 
| Whether they've Government or none, 
Or Kings of God's Male or their Own, 


* 


42 Sir Roger L'Eftrange's 
Or whether neither Law nor King, 
The Multitude”: the ſelf-ſame Thing, 


8 
1 


REFLECTION. Th 


The giddy Vulgar, like theſe FROGS, are tilt 
Murm'ring for Change, and will becauſe they will, 
A King they want, and when they've got a King, 
1 They Scorn him, he's fo Dull a Fooliſh Thing ; Mal 
* They'll have Another, and Another too, Th 
And thus their own Deſtruction they purſue. 


Mad are their Mariens, changeable as Find, 
No Laws can guide em, nor no Reafon bind: 
From Bad to Wnſe, from Worſe to N of all, 

They beadlong drive till they have Nai e all. 


- 


FABLES, &c. 


Ti 
FAM 
The Bite, Hawk and Prdgeons. | 


| He PIDGEONS by the KITE Oppreſt, 

. Protection from the HAWK Requeſt, 

Who did, by ten to one, 

Make greater Havock in a Day 

Than, if the KITE had bore the ſway, 
Could in a Year have done: 


The MORAL. 


Þ om Peoples Foly when 

They truft themſelves to powerful Men; 
Or for the Vole of Two Thee, 
Hazard a whole Community. 


REFLECTION. 


Hard is the Fate of Countries in Diftreſs, 1 
When they are fore'd to uſe their Enemies, 
Who from a Treach'rous Friend Protection craves, 
Forfeics his R. and himſelf En/leves. 


This 
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This World is but a Labyrinth of Wee, 
Which all Mankind is doom'd to ſtruggle thro'; 
And he chats Diſconrented with his State, | 
Deſerves at leaſt to ſhare the PIDGEONS Fate. 
How many reſtleſs Blockbesds may we fee | 
Fatigu'd with Eaſe, Mad for Variety? 

Who, by Opinion, judge and cenſure Ng 
And vainly fear inevitable Things ; 

And, like theſe PIDGEONS; to ſecure their Righe;, 
Join with the HAWKS to guard them from the 
KITES. 


F A B. XXI. 
A Dog and a Thief. 


Gang of THIEVES upon a Time 
To break a Houſe Eflay'd ; 


A MASTIFF taking the Alarum, 
With all his Power Bl. 


FABLES, &c.- 

One of the ROBBERS ſpoke him: fair, 
And try'd him. with aCuft: 

No, ſays the DOG, that will not do 
For many Reaſons : Firft, 


[1] take none of your Regwiſh Bribes, 
My Maſter to Betray; 

And next, not for your piece of Bread 
Give all I have away. 


k The MOR AT. 


Preſents, fair Words, and Flatt'ry be 

The ſureſt Baits of Treachery : 

They both in Courts and Cots ſuceoed, 
Where DOGS are of the truer Breed. 


* 
1 7 
* 
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REFLECTION. 


All prudent Men thoſe artful Knaves ſued, 
Who on a ſudden change their DialeR, 
And ſpeak the Language of this THIEF, to try 2 
ie fatal Power of Bribeſ and Fla i*þ 
he honeſt MASTIFF here rejects the Cruſt, b 
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| or won't be Wheed['d to Betray his Traft.. 
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A noble Emblem this, and fit to ſhow | 
What all Mankind ſhould for their Maſters doe. 


How does the DOG's Example here reprove, 
"Thoſe that for Gaia their Maſters only love. 
Baſe, Mercenary Wretehes ! who for Gold, 
Their God, their Country, and their King have ſold! 
Who fawn and flatter while the Tide prevails, 
But ſhift with ev'ry veering Blaſt their Sasl: ! 


* — — —— — 
* 


F A B. XXII. 
A Molf and a Sow. 


a great-belly'd SOW a WOLF was ſo kind, 
To offer to Nurſe her, if She had a Mind: 
The SOW, in Return, thanks the WOLF for her 
Favour ; 
But cold her, *twas beſt at a Diſtance to have her. 


The MORAL. - 

No Snares fo 8 pe theſe, | 

Men under Friendſhip's Name propoſe, 
| N E. 
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REFLECTION. 


Knaves, like this WOLF, to Friendſhip may pre 
tend, | | | 

Nut he's a Foo! that makes a Knave his Friend, 

ie SOW's a proper Emblem in this Matter, 

Vho judg'd a WOLF unkt to Nurſe her Litter. 


d: 
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F A B. XXIII. 
A Mountain in Labour. 


Hen a MOUNTAIN'?s in Labem, the People 
expect, | 

bat ſome ue Produttion ſheu'd anſwer 2 
er th Effect. 

ow this was the Caſe ; the Neighbourbood all 

ere at their Hits Ends, to think what ſhou'd befal, 
nd what in the End did this Lebowr produce, 
t inſtead of a Monſter, a Ridiculous Mone? 
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The MO- 
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Alas 

The MOR AL. For 

he many Inſtances, we ſee, "W 
Men about Nothing troubled be, 

REFLECTION. , 


This Feble's Emblem truly repreſents, 
What Fools Men are to hanker for Event:: 
Whoſe Hopes and Fears are always in Extreams, 
Or want Connection, like a ſick Man's Dreams. 


- Lol 
— a 5 Bla 
F A B. XXIV. 
An Als and an Ungrateful N 
PMPaſtter. | 
A* ASS that had waſted his whole Life and - 
Strength, + 


To ſerve n hard Maſter, had the ill hap at length 

To make a falſe Step, and fall under his Load; 

For which being cruelly maul'd with a Goad, 
MA * Alas 


FABLES, &. 49 
Alas ſays the ASS, how hard is our Lot, 
For a Caſual Slip, all we have done is forgot! 


FAB. XXV. 
An Old Dog and his Maſter, 


DOG that in his youthful days, 
Had ſerv'd his Maſter many ways, 
And led him many a Chaſe ; 
Loſing at laſt his Strength and Speed, 
Blows and Reproaches ſoon ſucceed 8 
And nothing but Diſgrace, 


Says the poor wornout CUR, alas, 
My WilPs as good as ever twas, 

Tho? all my Vigour's Spent; 
And you as well may Hang your CUR, 
1nd Becauſe he's Old, as Beat him Sir, 


a Becauſe he's Impotent. N FE: 


6! 
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The MORAL of the two Fables above. 


Affection and F idelity, 

Pth* Fother World Rewards muſt ſee, 
In this we only have the Senſe, 

Of doing well for Recompence. 


REFLECTIO N. 


Th' ungrateful Man may in theſe Fables ſee 
Two Emblems of exalted Cruelty : 
The ASS and DOG both faithful Servants were, 
And both perform'd their Duty in their Sphere, 
Till in their Maſter's Services at length, | 


They loſe their 7outh their Vigour and their Serength, 


And as the Nat'ral Conſequence of that, 
They're ſoon Deſpi:'d, Neglected and Forget. 


Now what can more Reprove ungrateful Men, 
That Good Old Servants for their Age Contemm: 
And what a Wretched Creature too is He, 

That ſerves a Man of ſuch Barbarity. 

But *tis become the Way o'th' World of late, 
We are no ſooner Old but out of Date, 


And 


ays 
0, 


FAB LES &. 81 
And like this ASS and DOG Reid and Beat, = 
When we no longer can aſſiſt the Great. 


— — — — 


FAB. XXVII. 
An Als an Ape and a Mole. 


N ASS and an APE moſt ſadly Bewail 
That One wanted Horns and the Other a 
Tail. | 
\ MOLE that ſtood by to the Blockbead: Replies. 
Por ſhame hold your Tongues, and thank Heaven 
you haye Eyes. 
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FAB. XXVII. 
The Harts and the Frogs. 


HE HARES on a time fell into Debate, 
What was proper to do to better their 
State, ET 
ays One of the Miſeſt we are day after day 


o Eagles and Men and moſt Vermin a Prey: 
And D a2 | 


From 


. 


52 Sir Roger L Eftrange's 


From Danger and Frigbes we never are free, 
Inſomuch I muſt own it appeareth to me, 

Ir is better to die once for all, than to live 

In a State that ſuch daily Diſturbance doth give. 


This Motion thus made to Debating they fall IT. 
And quickly Reſolve to Drown themſelves all. Ur 
And the Vote was no ſooner paſs'd into an 48, Ar 
But to the next Lake in a Body thy Pack'd. W 

At 


A great ſhoal of FROGS knowing nothing o'th 
Matter, 
Being ſcar'd at the hurry leap'd into the Water: 
Upon which ſays a HARE, One o'th* Cheits of t 
Breed, 


Pray let us conſider before we proceed. 4 

I find our Condition is not ſo much worſe, 1 
Since We can fright Ochers, as Others fright us. 

Bu 

The MORAL of the two Fables above. IV 

Fith Providence there's no contending, 4 

Since Its Decrees are paſt our mending, 1 

He that made us doubtleſi knew, T 

| What was met fir for us to dee: T 

And ev'ry Man's own Lot is beſt, - Fe 


If be but manage well the Reſt. 
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REFLECTION. 


Such is the State of wretched Mortals here, 
They know not what to hope or what to fear! 
Uneaſy at their Lot, for Change they thirſt, 
And ſtill their own Condition is the worlt. 

Why am I thus and thus? is the grand Cry; 
And why expos d to this Calamity ? 


Look round, Vain Man, and thou wilt quickly ſee 
Mi lions and Millions worſe by far than thee : 
And then if thou haſt Gratitude or Senſe, 
Wilt ceaſe to blame the 48: of Providence. 
For Men as well may Heaven(y Motions blame, 
As hope to mend or alter their own Frame, 


There's not an Atome in the whole Creation, 
But is deſign d its juſt and proper Scation. 
&. What Madneſs is it then for us to ſtrive 
For what is not in Nature's Power to give? 
The ASS wants Horns, the APE wou'd have a Tail, 
The fily HARES at their Condition Rail. 
Thus 'tis with Men who fooliſhly Regueſt 
For hurtful Things, or uſeleſs at the beſt, | 
D 3 The 
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The MOLE indeed, tho' Comfortleſi and Blind, 
Has left a noble Precept for Mankind 
To be in all Conditions (till Refign'd. 

As if ſhe'ad ſaid, Wou'd you in quiet move? 
Leave your Complaints to thoſe that Rule Above; 


Truſt them to manage, and they'll ſurely Grant 
What their unerring Miſdom ſee you want. 


— — — — — — 


FAB. XXVIII. Te 
A Wolf, Kid and a Goat. Ir. 


GOAT one Morning going ont, T 
Firſt to her KID this Caution put: 
Till my Return don't for your Skin 
Let One without a Beard come in. 


The GOAT ſcarce out of ſight was got, 
But to the Door a WOLF comes up; | 
And changing of her Welfiſh Tone, 

Says ſhe, My Dear, your Mother's come. 
The KID, who ſmelt the Reguery, | 
If you can ſhew your Beard, ſays ſhe, = 
The Door ſhall quickly open be. 
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The MOR AI. 


There ne er was yet Hypocriſy 
Without ſome Mark to know it by. 


REFLECTION. 


Here Prudence, Caution, and Obedience join 
To circumvent the crafty WOLF's Deſign. 
In all th'Accounts of Human Life we ſee, 
That falſe Pretentiom moſt Deſtrutti ve be; 
And had this Xid her Mother Diſobey'd, 
Tis a plain Caſe, that ſhe had been Beera ,d. 


* 


FAB. XXIX. 
A Dog, a Sheep, and a Molk. 


DOG gainſt a SHEEP broughe e 
o'th' Caſe, 


For ſome Meaſures of Wheat he had lent him timo 
paſt. 


— 


24 This 
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| This DOG of a PLANTIFF brought the WOLF 
and the KITE, 


And the Vultare, who ſwore that the Matter wu 
Right. | | 

The Defendaxt is Caſt, and to anſwer the Coſt, 

To part with the Wool from his Back he is forc's, 


The MORAL. 


When Men are to be taken off, 

What need is there of Law or Proof? 
Or wly ſhe'd the poor Priſoner Plead, 4 
When Judge «nd Jury are Agreed? 


REFLECTION, 


Wiſdom and Virtue are but weak Defence | Al 
'Gainſt Subornation and falſe Evidence : 
When WOLVES and VULTURES Winn N 
are made, 
The harmleſs SHEEP muſt be in b n Berra d. 
Ob wretched Country, where ſuch Vermin are 


In Courts of Fuſtice ſuffer d to appear, 


FAB. 


WP, 
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E PAS 208 
A Countryman and a Snake. 


'd 


Nder the Threſhold of a Door 
A SNAKE once made I. Bed; 
On which a child o'th* Family 
Had the Miſhap to tread. 


The Vermin Bit him and he dy d: 
The Father to Atome, 

Struck at the SNAKE, but mifs'd his Aim, 
And only mark'd the Stone. 


After ſome time the COUNTRY MAN 
Would needs be Friend: again : 
ſes No, ſays the SNAKE, not whilſt this Faw, 
Or Thoughts o'ch' Child remain. 
4 | 
The MORAL, 


in Friendſhip «nd Fidelity 
ut cannot over tender be; 


a £4 
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But ſhon d Diſtinguiſh ge ertbeleſi 
"Twixt Charity and Eaſineſs. 


New Converts are but ſlipp'ry Ware, 
Therefore we ſhould not Truſt too far. 


REFLECTION. 


He runs a dang'rous Rith, preſumes to truſt 
The Man (tho reconcil'd) h'has found unjuſt. 
Deep in his Breaſt the Seeds of Malice lie, | 
And he is ſtill his Secree Enemy. 

Tis Gen'rous to Forgive, but he's a Fool 
Forgi ves ſo oft till he becomes a Tool. 


It makes em to 4ffrones but more inclin'd : 
Ungrateful Men no Obligation: bind. 
Upon the whole, this COUNTRYMAN and 
SNAKE, t 
In both reſpects a uſeful Emblem make. | 
The COUNTRY MAN's too eaſy to forgive, IIb 
TheSNAKE ſuſpec̃ts the Tru and won't believe: Fil 
I've done him Wrong, ſays the, and kil'd his Child; IC 
How can this eaſy Fool be Neem Mp c 
Not 


| 4 When on too eaſy Terms Men Pardons find, 


FAB LES, &c. 59 

or will Etruſt his Friend(bip, till I ſee .F 

ome better Marks of his Sincerses ; 8 
and this a Rule to all Mankind ſhou'd be. 


FAB. XXXI. 
A For and a Stork. 


A FOX and a STORE were once grown ſo 
_ Grear, 
at the FOX invited him home to a Treat ; 
ut beforehand ſo cunningly order'd his Matters, 
Al his Soops were brought up in flat. bostom d 
Platters : | | 
he FOX fell to Lapping, and banter'd his Gueſt, 
ou're heartily welcome, ſays he, to my Feaft, 
he STORK found the Trick, and to anſwer 
the Bite, 
he FOX muſt needs ſup with him the ſame Nigbe. 
The Collation was brought in long-necked Glaſſes, 
re: MFill'd full of good Meat, with Delicate Sawces : 
i; Come come, ſays the S ORK, my good Friend, 
do not ſpare, 
or You're as welcome as I am, if you like the Fare. 
The 


8. 
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The FOX faw the Cheat, yet could not but alloy 
He was ſerv'd in his Kind for His Treatment but noy 


The MOR AL. 


The Liberties F Converſation, 
Admit 4 Jeſt upon Occaſion ; 
At leaft allow « Rowland for, 4 
In ev'ry Caſe, an Oliver, 

Provided nothing*s done exceeding 

The Rules of Honour and good Breeding. 


REFLECTION. 


Thus oft the Dral and the Buffoon, we ſee, 
The Subjects made of their own Mockery : 
The Feft turns round, and thoſe that Others mock, 
Are commonly Themſelves the Laughing-Stock, 
And what can look more filly than a Cheer, 
That's over-match'd at his own Game, and Bee: ? 


FABLES Kc. 6 


FAB. XXXII. 
A For and a Carb d Head. 


FOX among ſome Figures found 
A very fine CARV'D HEAD, 
And after having view'd it well, 

Thus to himſelf he ſaid : 


What Pity tis this fair Out/ide 
Nothing within contains, 

And that ſo Exquiſite a Head 

Shou'd want an Ounce of Brains ! 


4 The MORAL. 
The Barber or the Taylor can 
Add nothing to the Inward Man ; 
Nor # it 4 new thing to ſee 
Heads finely wrought, yet Senſeleſi be, 
B 
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REFLECT TIO N. 


Fools may have Titles and a fair Outſide, - 
But ſtill thoſe Bleſſmgs are but ill An, 
Their Want of Senſe makes ESOP's Emblem good, 
A fine CARV'D HEAD is but a Piece of Wed. 


— 


F AB. XXXIII. 


A Daw and Borrow d Feathers, 
DAW who ſtrove to be a Bean, 
| That he might make the greater Show, N 
| Gay Feathers needs wou'd wear; * 
1 And ſtrutting in theſe BORROW'D PLUMES, 
| The Fool to Pride himſelf Preſumes, 
Bove all the Birds o'th' Air. 
4 This Haughtineſi, with one Conſent; I EN I; 
The Birds and Fowl: ſo far Reſent, "_ 


That they to Scrip him fall; 
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And when each Bird had him bereft 


Of his own FEATHER, Nothing's-left 
To Cover him withal. 


The MORA L. 


Whilſt Men with One Another deal, 
They Wit as well & Feathers fteal ; 
But Pride and Beggary when join'd, 
Ridiculous make «ll Mankind. 


REFLECTION. 


All Things are beſt, and all Men happieſt too, 
Who keep the Path where Nature bids them go. 
Nature's the ſureſt Guide, and only DAWS, 

Or Senſeleſt Aſſes wou'd invert her Laws. 


This DAW's Alluſon, with the BORROW'D 
PLUMES, 
Extends to ev'ry Fool too much Preſumer; 
Reproves all vain Precenders, but the A 
Thoſe chat ſet up upon Auerber's Ceſt. 


F AB. 
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F A B. XXXIV. 
An Ant and a Fly. 


Ays the ANT to the FLY which begun the 
Debate, 

| Is there any thing either in Pleaſure or Srate, 

But I have my Share ont? And do you not 'J 


All Temples and Palaces open to me ? 

I Teſt with the Gods, and with Princes am free. 

I am ſerv'd all in Plate ; What I drink or I eat, 

Is the Richeft of ins, and the Choiceſt of Meat: 

I trample on Crowns, and, as oft as I pleaſe, 

I kifs Ladies Lips ; and all this with Eaſe. 
Now what can Vu ſay to ſuch Bleſſings as theſe ? 


You Vapour and Boaſt, ſays the ANT, of your 
Feaſts, 
Where you meerly Intrude your ſelf for a Gueſt, 
You're a Plague to the People wherever you come, 
And as faſt as they catch you, they ſend you ſhore 
Home. "> | 


Your 


. 


WW 


** * nl 
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Your Breath full of Maggets, and the Kiſſes you 
Beaſt | 

Smell Rank of the Dungbil from whence you came 
hſt. 

[ live on my own, and with Labour and Care, 

The Wants of the Winter in Summer prepare; 


Whilſt all your whole Life is only a Cbeat, 
And ane half o'th' Year yo've Nothing to Ear. 


* 


The MORAL, 


Induſtry bere and Luxury, 

Both in their proper Dreſs jou ſee : 
Of one the Scandalous Exceſs, 
Of tb other the Advantages. 


REFLECTI1ON. 


Virtue, the noble Cauſe for which we're made; 
Here in th* Emblem of the AN'T"s diſplay d: 
On th? other hand, the Oftentetiow FLY, 
Shews us a Life of Pride and Vanity. 


Happy the Men, that like this ANT deſpiſe 
The Lazy Greatneſi of Luxuriow FLIES ; | 
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That on their Own in Peace and Quirt live, ot 
Still thanking Heav'n for what tis pleas'd to give. Th. 


Unvex'd by Factions, undiſturb'd with Noiſe, 
The honeſt virtuous Man his Life Enes, 
Whilſt the vain Fop, with Danger and Diſgrace, 

. Flutter; about, and Shirks from Place to Place; 
Brags of his Pleaſures, Boaſts of mighty Things, 
Of Ladies Favours and the Ears of Kings ; 
Prattles of deep Intrigues, pretends to know 
How all th' Af airs in Church and State will go. 
Now who can hear ſuch Vile Intruders lie, 
Without the AN T's Refle&iens on the FLY? 7 


%. 


* 
* — — „ * 8 


F A B. XXXV. 
A Frog and an Ox. 


S an over-grown OX in @ adm was 
Grazing, | 
An Envious old FROG ſtood by him a Gazing ; | £ 
She calls to her Dung Ones, fays ſhe, Do you ſee 
That Monftrou: Bu? Pl be Bigger than He, l 
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80 to Streiming ſhe fell, and herſelf ſo much Forced, 
That in the Concluſion ſhe SwelPd till ſhe Burſt. 


The MORA TL. 


By Envy, Pride, and dire Ambition, 
Men ſwell too big for their Condition; 
And till to (well themſelves will ery, 
Till they at laſt in Pieces . 


REFLECTION. 


This Emblem laſhes Thoſe that will pretend, 
With Men of twenty times their Worth, to ſpend, 
Tae Man that Vie, with thoſe above his Screngeh, 
Like this proud FROG, muſt Burſt himſelf at length. 


* je * ; J 
4 " rere —_—_— — 
9 


F A B. XXXVI. 

An Als and a Malt. | Ae 
N ASS that had gotten a Thorw in bis Foot, 
Thought a WOLF with his Teeth cou'd 

beſt draw it out, 
80 | The 
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The Thorn was drawn out, and the 488 for his 
| Pains, NT 

Gave his Surg'on a Kick almoſt daſh'd out his 


Brains, 


F A B. XXXVIL 
A Horſe and a Lyon. 


Here was of old a bungry LYON, 
That ſome good Horſe. Heſb had his Eye on, 
But knowing that the NAG was ſwift, 
Reſolves to try another Shift. 


| He puts himſelf into the Dreſ3, I 

Of One that Phyfich did Profeſs; 

And more to make him prize his Knowledge, 

Told him that he belong'd to th' College ; 

And then lets fall a Wordoor two, 

The Manner of his Trade to ſhew. 

The HORSE. ſoon ſmelr out his Defign, 
And Plots him thus to Countermine, 


« 2 N 
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Some Days ago, I chanc ' d to get, 
Says he, a Thorn into my Foot, c 3 | 
The Pain of which torments me yet. 

Oh, ſays the Hoctor, if that's all, 
Hold up your Leg, I'll eaſe your Thrall. 


The LYON, without more to do, 
Prepares his Office to purſue ; 
But here the Patient was too quick, 
And gave the Doctor ſuch a Kick, 
That at full length he lay for dead, | 
And ſo unhurt away he fled. (| 


The MOR AL of the Two Fables. | 


Harm watch Harm catch, we often ſee 
A common Rule in Equity : 11 

And who to Cheat the Cheater «ble, 4 
Does only what i Warrantable. _ 


REFLECTION. 


He that will truſt a Fee in a Diſguiſe, 
Subjects himſelf to all his Rogueries. 
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When Men ſuſpect falſe Play, tis then their Part 
To circumvent the Dick with Counter-4rt , 
Provided always that it manag'd be 

Without the Breach of Faith and Honeſty. 

Self- Preſervation in the HORSE and ASS 

Is what may be allow'd in any Caſe. 


FAB. XXXVIII. 
A Hozſe and an Als. 


N Times heretofore, when HORSES and ASSES 
Spoke Latin and Greek, and could Reaſon of 
Caſes, | 

An Encounter once happen'd *twixt a HORSE on 
the Read | 
And a poor creeping ASS ſinking under his Load. 


Why how now, you Slave, ſays the HORSE, don't 
you ſee ; 


By theſe Arms, and theſe Trappings, whoſe Servant 
. I be? 
And d'ye not know, when my Maſter is there, N 
The Weight of the State on my Shoulders I bear? 0 
Get 


ant 
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Get you out of the Track, or I'll tread thee to Dire, 
Like an Inſolent, Scandalous Slave as thou art. 

At this the poor ASS flunk out of the Way, 

But then had the-Folly and Malice to ſay; 

0b! what would I give, could I change but my Stil. 

With this happy Creature, and live at his Rate! 

This Fency continu'd in his Head all along, 

Till he faw the ſame Horſe in a Cart drawing Dung. 

Why how now, Old Friend, ſays the ASS, how 
comes this ? 

By the pure Chance of i ar, ſays th* Other, ſo tis; 

have been in a Battle along with my Maſter, | 

And there being Maim'd am thus fall'n to Diſaſter. 


The MOR AL. 


of Pride, the Folly and the Fate, 
The Bleſſings of 4 mean Eſtate ; 
With what is not, and what's our own, 
Are briefly in this Fable ſhown. 


REFLECTION. 


Now what a Len here for thoſe Mad Fools, 
Other's Greatneſs, who Torment their Souls! 
By 
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By an Exalted State we only gain, | 
To be more wretched and the more in pain: G 


Pleaſure nor Wine can't drown the Great Man's Carer, 
Nor Mirth, nor Mufich, over-noiſe his Fears ; 


Only the Bleſſings of a Middle State, W 

Can help a little to allay our Fate. Ol 

17 

How wretched are we then, who ſeldom know I At 

To bear high Fortune, or endure a low ! T 

Urg'd on by Envy, Arrogance and Pride, A 
Ourſelves againſt ourſelves we ſtill Divide, 


Without conſid'ring, what is always true, = 
By ſuf ring well Misfortunes we ſubd ve. 


A brave unſhaken Temper, and a Mind 
Inur d to Danger, and to Fate Reſign'd, 
No State can alter, nor no Obe, blind. 

Wou'd Men the brizele State of Things ſurvey, 
*T wou'd both their Envy and their Pride allay, 
By want of Fudgment, or by want of Thought, 
Moſt of the 10: in Human Life are wrought : 
Men do not, or at leaſt they will not ſee 
The ſtrange Effects of Mutebility, 
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Of which the Moral in the Fable here 
Gives a ſtrong Proof as Words or Senſe can bear. 


The ASS grows Mad to ſee his Felow Beaſt 4» 
With Arms and Trappings for the Battle Dreſt : 
Oh! could I but Conditions change (ſiys He) 
With this fine Horſe, how happy ſhould T be ! 
And thus he Rav'd, until at length he ſpy'd 
This HORSE Reduc'd, and to a Dung-Cart ty'd- 
A wretched Emblem of exalted Pride 


FAB. XXXIX. 
A Bat and Weaſel, 


WEASEL ſeizing ofa BAT, 

The BAT for Mercy cries: 

No, no, ſays ſhe, I ſpare no Birds; 
To which the BAT replies. 


I am no Bird, as you may ſee, 
In ſhort I am a Mouſe : 

On which the WEASEL ſaid no more, 
But ſet her Captive looſe. 


i This 
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This very BAT ſoon after this * 
Another Weaſel Seix'd, F 
And here again ſhe's forc'd to Beg B 
That ſhe might be Red: N 
No, no, ſays ſhe, TII Save no Moxſe; * 
* Says t'other, I'm a Bird: 
And ſo in both Capacities 
The Trimming BAT is Spar'd. A 
FAB. XL. 8 
A Bat, Birds and Bealts. 4 
Hen once the BIRDS and BEAST'S fell out, In 
And a moſt bloody Battle Fought, 

The BAT ſtood Neuter, till ſhe found Ti 
The BEASTS were like to gain the Ground ; Bu 
Then to the Stronger Side ſhe flew, + Tt 

As in moſt Caſes Trimmers do. 
But afterwards it ſo fell our, An 
The BIRDS their Broken Troops Recruit, Bu 
And carry'd, in their Turn, the Day: For 


That then to them ſhe made her Way, 
| Where 


it, 
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Where ſhe by Martial Law was Try'd 
For going o'er to t'other Side; 


Baniſh'd and Stript, and in the End, 
Never to ſee the Day, condemn'd. 


FAB. XIII. 
An Oftrich, Birds and Beaſts. 


;{ Kin Creature, an OSTRICH, has the common 
Repute, 


To be one half a BIRD, and th' other half BRU TE. 

This Amphi bios Wretch was twice the ſame Day, 

In a Fight t wixt the BLRDS and the BE AS TS, 
made a Prey: 

They ſeverally took him, for he Fongbe againſt Bock, | 

But neither could tell which Side he was of. 

The BIRDS wou'd have prov'd him a BEAST if 
they cou'd, 

And the BEASTS for a BIRD the Creature Purſu'd: 

But neither cou'd fix him, ſo Amphibious was He; 

For tho' he ſeem'd both, yet neither cou'd be. 


E 2 The MO- 


* ' 
0 3 
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The MORAL of the three Fables above. 


Trimming is ſometimes foul, but then 
At other times "tis fair agen, 

In many Inſtances we ſee, 

To Trim there's a Neceſſity : 

But then in this requires our Skill 

To find out when "ti: Good or 11]. 


REFLECTION. 


Three diff 'rent Meanings theſe three Fables have, 
But all condemn the Shuffling Trimming Knave : 
The Bat i'th' Weaſel's Claw was not to blame 
To fave her Life altho' ſhe chang'd her Name; 5 
Many an honeſt Man has done the ſame: 

In ſuch a Caſe a Man's allow'd ſome Grains, 
Provided Truth and Honour he Retains. 


But next the NEUTRAL BATa Trimmer ſhows, 
That leaves his Sinking Friends, and joins their Foe:: 
A downright, baſe, ungrateful, gen'ral Rogue ; 
And yet there's ſome of theſe are (till in vogue. 

Oh 


da 


ave, 


Ws, 
es: 


Oh 
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Oh ! may I live to ſee them meet the Fate, 
That juſtly fell to this perfidious BAT. 


Then for the OSTRICH, tis a diff*rent Caſe, 
He Fought, and in the Batele taken was: 
He had a Trimmers Shape, but not his Heart, 
And was brought off by Nature more than Art: 
In ſuch a Caſe the Meaning and the VDA, 
Make the Aggreſſors, and procure the I. 


FAB. XLII. 
A Wolf and a For. 


WOLF had a mind to take his Repoſe, 
So ſtores up Proviſions and kept himſelf cloſe: 
Says the FOX, Why my Friend, why where have 
You been ? . 
Tis many a Day ſince You have been ſeen. 
That's true, ſays the WOLF, I have been very Ill; 
Pray give me your Pray rs, for ſo I am till. 
The FOX had a Fetch in't, but finding his Sham 
Wou'd not paſs on the WOLF, to a Shepherd he 
came, 


E 3 And 
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And told him that he a WOLF might Surprize: 
He took his Advice, and the VERMIN Deſtroy: : 
Which no ſooner was done, but the FOX,asnextHeir, 
To ſeize on his Stores, to his Cel does pair: 

Fut He did not long enjoy what he'd got, 

Before, like the WOLF, He Himſelf went to Pot. 


The MO RA TL. 


Sharpers, like Pikes, we often find 
Vill Bite and Prey on their own Kind, 
When Thieves fall out with One Another, 
is but one Di'mond cutting Fother, 


REFLECTION. 


He is the World's and his own Enemy ; 
And all wiſe Men avoid his Company. 
This Fable ſhews the Danger and the Fate, 
That on Himſelf and his Companions wait. 
The WOLF upon the FOX has a Deſign, 
The crafry FOX the WCLF does Countermine ; 
T weKnaves well match'd ! At laſt the Shepherd came, 
D:ſiroyd them both, and ſo concludes the Game. 
| FAB. 


An Enviow Man can never happy be; ? 
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F AB. XLIII. 
A Stag Drinking. 


N the Bank of a River as a STA G ſtood a 

Drinking, 

He ſpy'd his own Image, and then fell a Thinking. 

Now, ſays he, if my Shanks were but made like 
my Head, 

How I might defy all the Foes I now Dread. 

The Words were ſcarce paſt, but he happen'd to Spy 

A large Pack of Dogs coming t'wards him full Cry : 

At this off he Scours, and his Heels being good, 

He Caſts off the Hounds and Recovers a Wood : 

But preſſing thro? Buſhes, by the Horns he is held, 

Till the Huneſmen and Dogs came in, and he's IH d 


The MORAL 


The Man that is ſo mere an Elf, 
That he don't truly know bimſelf ; 
No wonder but bis judgment loſt 
Is Matter's that concern him moſt, 


80 Sir Roger L Eſtranges 


REFLECTION. 
Sh 
Thus Men are often guilty of Miſtake ; 
The Good for Bad, the Bad for Better take; 
By wild Fantaſtich, Notions overfway'd, 


Till, like this STAG, to Ruin they're Betray'd. 


Hie that would know himſelf muſt Inward look, 
And often Read and Study Nature's Book, 


FAB. XLIV. 
A Snake and a File. 


AO into a Smith's Shop got, 

And needs would Lick a FILE ; 
Ard tho? her Blood had made it hot, i 
Kept Licking all the while. 35 


She fancy twas the FILE that Bled, 
And ſhe was in the Right ; | 

Bur when ſhe found out her Miſtake, 
Then next ſhe fell to Bite, 
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But finding that the FILE was Proof 
Gainſt both her Teeth and Tongue, 


She thought it proper to leave off, 
Since ſhe was in the wrong. 


The MORAL. 


To Snap and Bite for Biting ſake, 

Shews Men as fooliſh as this SNAKE: 
And thoſe that thus indulge their Spite, 
Oftner themſelves than others Bite, 


REFLECTION 


Some Men in Hurting Others feel no Pain, 
Altho' the Hurt turns on themſelves again: 
This is the Caſe when Spiteful Fools will try 
To Snarle and Bite, and Kick at Thoſe too high. 
Such only, like the SNAKE that Bit the FILE, 
Break their own Teeth, ſuck their own Blood the 


while. 
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FAB. XLV. 


A League between the Wolves 
and the Sheep. 


Hen with the WOLVES the SHEEP 
Wag d War, 
The DOGS being their Allies, 
In moſt Encounters they Oermatebd 
And Beat their Enemies : 


On which the WOLVES propoſe to Treat, 
And till they made the Peace, 

Both Parties gave their Hoſt ages 
Heſtilities ſhould ceaſe. 


The SHEEP on their part ſent the Doge;. 
Their beft and only Helps 

I he crafty WOLVES on their part ſent 
For Hoſt ages, their Hbelps. 


Now 
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But while the Treaty was on Poor, 
The Whelps to Howling fall: 


On which Prerence, the Subtle WOLVES- 
Cry'd, Treaſon ! Treaſon ! all. 


And then fell foul upon the SHEEP, 

Who, wanting of their Guard, 
Were forc'd, for their Improvi denee, 
To pay a Juſt Reward. 


The MORAL. 


Ii ſenſeleſs to the laſt Degree 

To hope for Peace or Amity, 

Or &enter into Leagues with thoſe 
bom Nature has ordain'd our Foes. 
Beſides, a Fooliſh Peace i: far 
More Dang'rous than a bloody War. 


REFLECT IO N. 


Here in the Emblem of the SHEEP we ſee, 
How dang'rous tis to truſt an Enemy. 
No Treaties can be Safe where Mora Foes,.. 
For their Advantage, their own Terms propoſe. 
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Treaties are ſet on foot, and Leagues are made 
By Crafty Stateſmen in their Way of Trade ; 
Truces, Ceſſations, and a World of Form, 

And all perhaps but to divert a Storm. 


But this is no new Thing; alas! we ſee 
Daily Examples of this Treachery. 
Like theſe falſe WOLVES, there's ſome deceitful 
Men 
All Rules of Fuſt ice and of Law contemn : 
To gain their Point they ſtick at no Deſign ; 
Cajole, Trepan, Betray and Undermine. 


F A B. XLVI. 
An Ar and a Fozeſt. 


A Fellow with an AX's Head 
To the next FOREST went, 
To beg a Handle, and for that 
He quickly got Conſent. 


wy. ww O00 6: 
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This Matter at the firſt ſeem d ſmall; 
But when the Trees had found, 


That by this Handle: Help they were 
All doom'd to be cut down. 


There is no Remedy, they cry'd, 
But Patience, when we are 

By our own Folly thus undone, 
And led into a Snare. 


"FAB. XLVIL 
A Tree and a Medge. 


S a Man to make WEDGES was cutting a 
TREE, | 
Says the TREE, How extremely Afflicted I be? 
Nor is it ſo much I complain of the 4x, 
As it is of the Man that the Buſineſs tranſacts; 
And what is a Torment too great to be born, 
By the Fruit of my Body in Pieces I'm torn! 


FAB. 


4 
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F A B. XLVIIL 
; The Eagle and Arrow. 


'$ an EAGLE was watching for a Hare on a 
| Rel, f 
By an ARROW) that bore her own Feathers, ſhe's 
firuck, 
K Which Misfortune, ſhe ſaid, by twenty to one, 
alt Went nearer her Heart than her Death would haye 
done. 


F A B, XLIX. 
A Thrulh taken with Birdlime. 


as once the Fate of a poor THRUSH, 


With other Birds upon a Buſh, 
L With Lime. Twigs to be caught; 
= On which ſhe ſadly thus Reflecta, 


One of this BIRDLIME's chief Effe&s 
From my own Guts is brought. 


e's 
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Not half ſo much, ſays the poor Bird, 
Am I tormented and difturb'd 
To think that I ſhall die, 
As I am troubled when 1 find, 
Tis by the Gods and Fate Deſign'd 
My Self ſhou'd Ruin Me. 


The MORAL of the Four Fables above. 


Nothing in his Misfortunes can 
So nearly Touch and Wound 4 Man, 
As when be finds be is undbne 

By Things or Follies of his own. 


REFLECTION. 


Moſt of the Ills in human Life are wrought 


Thro' want of Judgment, or thro want of Thought > 
Men, without looking, blindly blunder on, 
And rarely ſtop to Thinktill they're undone. 


The FOREST, without thinking, Graner the 
Clown 
A Handle for his AX to Cut it down: 


Een 
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Een fo our Modern Fools they never Think, 
Till they are juſt upon Deſtruction's Brink, 


"Tis true, ſome Things in Nature ſecret lie, 
Too cloſe for Wiſdom's or Precaution's Eye: 
But this can no good Argument Advance, 

To prove we ought to Speak and 48 by chance. 


The Emblems of the THRUSH and EAGLE 
ſhow, TO 
That Men are both by Chance and Nature too, 
To their own Ruin Acceſſaries made; 


And this methinks ſhould make us ſtill afraid. 


This ſhould induce us daily to Refle, 
To fear the Worſt, and cen the Beſt ſuſpect: 
Cold, Hunger, Priſon's Ila, without a Cure, 
All theſe we muſt, and Gui leleſi oft, endure. 


FAB. 


1 
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FAR 1. 
The Belly and the Members. 


HE Commoners of Rome were gone 
Once ſo far into Faction, 

They'd bear no Arms, no Taxes pay; 
'Twas *gainſt their Liberty, they ſay ; 0 
Nor wou'd they be compell'd t'obey. 
At length ſo high the Faction Run, 
And all was in Confuſion, 
Until a Senator in Vogue, . 
To calm 'em, brought this Apologue, 


Once the Hands and the Feet into Mutiny fall, 
And Rail at the BELLY that they muſt do all. 
Their Reaſon was this, we Labour and Toil, : 
Whilſt you Live at Eaſe, and Glut on the Spoil ; 

If the Body won't Work, ſay they, we'll forbear 

Any longer to make it our Charge or our Care. 

And fo long in this Mutinous Humour they laſted, 

That for want of Subfſtence the MEMBERS all 
Waſted : : 

Upon 


— 
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Upen which, in the End, when they found their 
Miſtake, 

They were willing enough ſome Atonement to make; 
But now tis too late, and the Body's ſo Pin d, 
That from all they could do no Relief it could find: 
Which gave them to underſtand by the by, 

That the Body and MEMBERS together muſt die, 


The MORAL, 


The Publick Body is but One, 

Of which the Prince is Head alone; 

And who from Him his Service draws, 
Breaks Nature's and his Country's Laws. 


REFLECTION. 


In human Bodies, as in States, we fee, 
There muſt be ſtill a fixt Oeconomy ; 
Each MEMBER muft Ir: proper Office do, 
Or in the End Deſtruction muſt enſue. 
This Caution too ſhould ſtand above the reſt, 


Not to defer our Duty to the laſt. 


A 
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The Hands and Feet into Rebellion fall, 
3 And found their Error when they'd ruin'd all: 
They ſaw the ſad Effect, when twas too late, 
: And that themſelves muſt ſhare the Common Fate. 


FAB. LI. 
An Ape and a F Or. 


f Bare-Ar v APE went to a FOX 

To beg a Bit of Tail; 

You have enough for both, ſays. he, 
But that wou'd not prevail. 


Says Reynard, Were it twice as large 
You ſhou'd not have a Hair : 

Sirrah, a FOX's Tail wan't made 
For ſuch an APE to wear. 
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The MORAL. 


To ev'ry Creature there's Aſſign'd: 
A Make and Lot that ſuits its Kind : 
And Men ſhould not cor recting ſtand, 


What's form'd by an Almighty Hand. 


REFLECTION, 


Too many Fools we have, who, like this APE, 
Impertinently ſtrive to mend their Shape: 
To gratifie their Folly or their Pride, 
They ask ſuch Things that Nature has deny'd. 


In Asking and Deming there are Rules 
Shou'd be obſery'd, as well to Knaves as Fools : 
Some Blockbeads Ask, ſom Crafty Knaves Deny, 
And both perhaps can give no Reaſon why. 


In ſhort, Mankind may their own Wiſhes Grant: 
For they that Covet Nothing, Nothing want. 


FAB. 
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FAB. LIL 
A Lark and her Poung Ones. 


Here was a Brood of LARRs i'th* Corn, 
Whoſe Dam went out from Morn to Morn 
To Forrage for their Food, 
And charg'd 'em, till ſhe came, that they 
Shou'd look about 'em ev'ry Way, 
And get what News they cou'd. 


Art her Return they to her go, 

In deep Concern to let her know, 
The Owner had been there; 

And that the Neighbours all around, 

The Corn he'd @rder'd to Cut down, 
And thither to Repair... + 


Well well, ſays ſhe, you need not fear, 
If that be all, no Hurt is near. 
Next Day, when ſhe'came home, 
The fearful YOUNG ONES rell their Dam, 
That now they were inform'd the Man 
Had ask'd his Friends ro come. 
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In this, my Little Ones, ſays ſhe, 
No Danger yet appears to me, 
So out again ſhe flies : 
But then next Day, when ſhe came home, 
They told the Man himſelf would come : 
Then we'll be gone She cries. 


His Friends and Neighbours I don't fear, 

But when he'll come himſelf I hear, 
"Tis then high time to go: 

The Maſter I am well aſſur'd, 

In this reſpect will keep his Word, 
Tis his own Buſineſs too, 


hl >» MM 
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FAB. LIII 
The Stag and the Oren. 


STA that by Huntſmen was preſsd very 
A hard, 
For Sanau'ry runs to a Stall in a Terd; | 
And prevail'd with the OX EN to conceal him a Fo 
while, | Fo 
Who hid him i'th* Straw the Men to beguile : An 
| By 


By and by came the Keepers and to Dreſſing them fall, 

And their Work being dane away they went all. 

Upon this, ſays the STAG, I think I'm ſecure; 

Says a crafty Old OX, but don't be too ſure: 

Theſe Servants are heedleſs and ſlovenly too, 

But then comes my Maſter, and he'll look Things 
thro? 

Now whilſt he was Speaking the Maſter came in, 

And to Feel and to Peep in each Hole does begin ; 

And whiſt he was Prying and Groping about, 

The Horns of the STAG in the Straw he felt our. 


The MORAL of the Two Fables. 


The doing Buſineſs well, Demands 
The Maſter”s Preſence, or hi: Hands: 
Nay oftentimes good Servants are 
Ruin'd, without their Maſter's Care. 


REFLECTION. 


Int reſt is the grand Point on which Men move, 
a For this they ſeem to Hate, and ſeem to Love: 
For Int'reſt Foes are Friends, Friends Foes again, 
And in their Turns are Knaves or Honeſt Men. 


y Who 
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Who then would truſt a Slave, whom Gold can bend, ! 
To facrifice his Maſter or his Friend ? 


This makes the Moral of theſe Fables true, 
That ev'ry Man ſhou'd his own Work purſue. 
By truſting Servants moſt are Overſway'd, 

And Princes by their Miniſters Betray'd. 


F AR A. 
A For and a Dick Lyon, 


Certain LY ON on a time, 
Pretending he was ill, 
Obſerv'd among the Beaſts that came, 
The FOX was abſent ſtill, | 
And ſo a Letter to him writes, 
To let him know that he 
Did in his Sickneſs very much 
Deſire bis Company. 
The FOX return'd the Complement, 
And ſoft Expreſſions us'd ; | 
But as for coming to his Den, 
He beg'd to be excus'd. 
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For by the Traces of the Feet y | 
As I obſerve, ſays he, 


Abundance to your Palace go, 
But none return I ſee. 


The MORAL. 


The Kindneſs of Deſigning Men 
Shou'd be weigh'd ore and ore agen, 


REFLECTION. 


Under the Veil of Complement there lies 
A world of ſecret Miſchief in Diſguiſe. 
Men therefore ſhou'd exceeding careful be 
To weigh the Nature of Civility: 

Nor is it a ſmall Point to judge aright 
Between the Honeſt Man and Hypocrite. 


The LY ON here, to cover his Dece#t, 
Feigns himſelf Sick, as the moſt proper Bait: 
Then to the FOX a formal Letter ſends, 

You know, ſays he, that we have long been Friends; 
'T wou'd be ſome Comfort to me ere I e, 


To have a little of your Company. _ 
For F The = 
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The FOX firſt weighs the Matter well, and then 
Returns the LY. O N's Complement agen: 
I wiſh you Health, ſays he, but pray excuſe 
Your Slave, if he to viſit you refuſe. 
Few Viſitants are beſt if you are Sick; 
Pardon me, Sir, if I ſuſpect a Trick. 


Through Veils of Words thus Wiſe Men view 


the Mind, 
And what is Solid, what is Empty find. 


F A B. LV. 
A For and a Weaſel. 


A. FOX that was thin, 
To a Hen-Reoft got in, | 
Where he fuf'd till his Guts were fo full; 
That when he'd have gone 
By the Hole that he come, 
He cou'd not get out for his Soul. 


— Of wy 1 ww mo 


„ i * nar all 
FABLES, &. 99 
A WEASEL who ſpy'd 
How he wriggl'd and try'd, 
* | Cry'd out, Brother REYNARD, dis vain; 
You can never get out 


Of the Hole with out doubt, 
Till your Belh's grown empty again. 


1 


- 


» 
The MORAL. 


Temp'rance the Mind in Order ſets, 

And Men for Thought and Buſineſs fies: 
On th other hand th'intemp'rate Oaf 
Deſtroys the Mind and Body both. 


REFLECTION. 


The Middle-State is of all States the beſt, 
Not with too much, nor with too little preſt. 
And as the Body fo the Mind ſhou'd be, 

From all Exceſs and all Diſorders free. 

The FO Ns Emblem here may ſerve to ſhew 
What a Voraciow Appetite will do, 

And caution all Repaciow State/men too. 
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FAB. LVI. 
A Boar and a Hoꝛſe. 


T hap'ned on a time a BOAR 
Lag walowing in a Water, 
At which a HORSE being come to drink, 
They quarreV'd on the Matter. 


The HORSE goes to a Man, and begs 
That he wou'd take his Part: 

On ſome Conditions, ſays the Men, 
Fl do't with all my heart. 


is 


The Bargain ſtruck, he mounts the HORSE, 

W bo bore him to the Place; 

Where he with Pleaſure ſaw the BOAR 
Deſtrey d before his Face. 


The HORSE return'd the Man his Thanks, 
And was about to go : 

No, ſays the Man, we muſt not part, 
I have more Fork for you. | 
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And ſo he's to the Sable led, 

By which he came to ſee, | / 
That in Exchange for his Revenge 

H'had pay d his Liberty, 


F A B. LVII. 
A Stag and a Hozſe. 


IXT a STAG and a HORSE there 
hap'ned a Fray, 

And the STAG got the better and carry'd the Day. 
The HORSE, who but ill cou'd brook the Arent, 
Goes ſtrait to a Man for his Counſe! upon't. | 
Says the Mas to the HORSE, if You wou'd ſubmit 
To be BridPd and Sadaſ d and Rid with a Bie, 
I'll Embark in your Quarrel ; and take it from me, 
That Soon on this STAG Reveng'd you ſhall be. 
The Terms were Agreed, fo his Pſion to Pleaſe, 
The HORSE was En/lav'd to the End of his O:. 


F 3 The M O- 
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The MOR AL of the Two Fables. 


Men of themſelves ſhould Meaſure take, 
Before they Reſolutions make, 
And ſtrialy ſhould examine too 
What Things they can, or cannot do, 
He's mad ſome petty Evil ſpuns, 
And into greater Danger runs; 

And for Revenge or Humour ſake, 
Himſelf a Slave for Life does make. 


REFLECTION. my 


Revenge to narrow Minds is incident, 
And *tis to none but ſuch it gives Content: 
A little Sons too weak to bear Arent; 
Only the Brave can Injuries ſurmount. 
Revenge at firſt, tho? ſweet, ſtill back recosls, 
And then turns bitter and the Pleaſure ſpoils, 


* 


F A B. 


F A B. LVIII. 
Two Young Men and a Cock. 


NT O th' S>-p of a COOK Two YOUNG 
FELLOWS got, 
And whilſt that the Maſter at his Bur'neſ+ was hot, 
ONE tele a Piece and to th OTHER convey d it, 
Which the Maſter ſoon miſs'd from the Place h had 
laid it, 


Being charg'd with the Thefr, II E that took it 


: ſwore hard 
That HE had it not; HE that had it declar'd 

That HE did not take it. Says the COOK, very 
well : 

But then give me leave my Maſters to tell, 

Tho? theſe Cheats and theſe Tricks on Men a while 
pals, 

Yet there's One Above ſees who the Thief was. 


The MORA TL. 


There 5s no blinding of that Eye, 
Doch our moſt ſecret Actions /py. 


F 4 Pho 


| FABLES, &c. 103 


- 
»u PISS * 4 » 
£44 a 


* 


104 Sir Roger L trages 
Who Makes as, too well knows our Hearts, 
To be deceiv'd by little Arts. 


REFLECTIHON. 


This Fable ſhews the Vanity of thoſe, 
At once both on Themſelves and Heav'n impoſe, 
Lying and Tricking may with Men prevail, 
But Heaven's unerring Viſdom cannot fail: 
T here's no Diſguiſe thoſe piercing Eyes can blind, 
That view the inmoſt Secrets of the Mind. 


—— 


F A B. LUX. 
A Dog and a Butcher. 


p S a BUTCHER was bu/5 in dreſſing his Meat, 
A DOG ſeiz'd a Heart and made his Retreat. 
The BUT CHER who ſaw bim go off with the 
| Prey, 
Calls out, Mr. DOG, pray obſerve what I ſay: 
You may Cen make the beſt of your Purchaſe for 


once, 
But the next time you rob me then I am the Dunce. 
The MO- 
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The MORAL. 


He that by Loſs dee: Wiſdom gain, 
Is 4 great Saver in the main; 

And this in all Calamity, 

To Men « ſtanding Rule ſbould be. 


REFLECTION. 


The Men that Wiſdom buy, altho' tis dear, 
Yet in the End they mighty Gainers are. 
Caution: to ſtubborn Fools are us d in vain, 
Only the Viſe from Cautions reap the Gain. 

The burnt Child dreads the Fire, the Proverb ſays, 
Which ev'ry Day confirms a Thoufand Ways. 


FAB. LX. 
A Wolf, a Lamb, and a Goat, 


LAMB once following of a GOAT, 
A hungry WOLF came by; .. - 
Why what a Fool thou art, ſays ſhe, 
To keep ſuch Company. 


3 
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What! leave your Mother and: your Houſe 
With ſuch a Beaſt to be? 


Well, ſays the LAMB, but I am here 
For my Security, 


Beſides my Mother plac'd me here, 
And hence I will not ſtir: 

If I were in a proper Place, 
I know your Meaning, Sir. 


The MORAL. 


A Parent's Order and Command 

In «ll juſt Things ſhould firmly ſt and: 
I Men we ſee, by bad Advice, 
Children to diſobey entice : 

And Children thus that diſobey, 
Are in Deſtruction's ready Way. 


REFLECTION. 


Thus, like this WOLF, ſome vile Seducers try 


To trick Men out of their Security: 


The wheedling Vermin wou'd ſeduce the LAMB; 


To leave her Guard and diſabey her Dam; 


* 


And 
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And what is this but an old beaten Way 
Which crafty Knaves make uſe of to betray. 


F AN LAC 
A Cat and Uenus. 


Fellow ſo much lov'd a CAT, 
That VENUS ſtill he wou'd be at, 

And ev'ry Day the Goddeſs pray d 
That Pu: might be a Woman — * 
As he defir'd, transform'd ſhe was, 
And out ſhe came a buxom LASS. 
The doating Coxcomb took her home, 
But when at Night to Bed they came, 
VENUS to try whether the CAT 
Had chang'd her Manners with her Shape, 
Into the Chamber turn'd a Mouſe ; 
Which made the CAT from Bed break looſe ; 
And not regarding Marriage Ties, 
As uſual, at the Mouſe ſhe flies; 
Which VENUS took in ſuch Diſdain, 
That ſhe turn d Madam Puſ again. 


The MO- 
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The MOR AL. 


At none can Nature's Force ſurmount, 
So none for Love can make Account. 
In this the only Difference lies, 

One makes Men Fools, the other Wie. 


REFLECTION. 


Love has no Bound in Pleaſure or in Pain, 


Nor Nature's Bia nothing can reſtrain : 


Love's furious Tranſports roll about the Mind, 


As Flames are carry'd by tempeſtuous Wind : 


A Paſſion tis ſo vi'lent, ftrong and ſure, 

No Age can alter, nor no Art can cure: 
Old Men and Boys it equally «ffe&s, 
And rob: em both of all their Ineele8-s. 


Anger in haſty Words may find Relief, 
And Tears may ſoften and abate our Grief 
Sd ew ry other Paſſion but fond Love, 

Unto its own Redreſi may ſomething move. 


But Love ! fond Love ! the wretched Slave inclines 


To that which moſt prevents his own Defigns. 


Love 
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Love makes Men play the Fool and Sigh and Weep, 
Boaſt, Lye and Flatter, Tremble, Fawn and Creep : 
Poſtures that render them the moſt deſpis d, 
Where they are moſt endeav'ring to be priz'd. 


This doating Foo! muſt have his CAT Tran: ferm d, 
And what's the Effect of that but to be Scorn'd ? 5 


Home to his Bed he takes the charming Put, 8 


Who ſoon turns Jilt, and leaves him for a Mouſe, 
Ins Brutal Minds we find it always this. 


EY 
. 


1 1 
A Father and his Sons. 


N Honeſt Man whoſe Children us'd 
A To Wrangle, Scold and Fight ; 
Calls for a Red, and bids em try 
To Break't with all their Might. 


With all their Force they One by One 
To break the Bundle try'd, 
But could not make it bend; tho all 
; Their utmoſt Strength apply d. Well, 
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Well, fays the Man, unbind ir now, 
Obſerve me what I ſay, 


And take the Twigs apart and try 
What you ean do that way. 


They did fo ; and with eaſe they broke. 
This is your Caſe, ſays he, 
Together keep and you are ſafe, 
Divide you'll ruin'd be. 


The MOR AL. 


By breach of Unity the World | 

Into 4 State of War is burfd: R 
The deareſt Friends and Brothers too, | 
Contend each other to undoe. 

But whilſt the Bond of Peace is ſure, 
Each others Safety they proture. 


REFLECTION. 


The Force of Union, and the Danger here 
Of Diſcord and Diviſion plain appear: 
The Father by the Red his Children ſhows, 
How by their Breyls their Safety they expoſe. 
Divided 


led 
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Divided Fam lies, like Divided States, 
Bring Di ſcontent and Ruine to their Gates : 
With ſenſeleſs Rage they on each other falk 
Until a Gen'ral Miſchief ſeizeth all. 


FAB. LXIII. 
A Taden Aſs and a Hoꝛſe. 


Sa HORSE and an ASS 
Upon the Way pals, 
The ASS cry'd out for his Ad: 
Oh help me, ſays he, 
Tho? but little it be, 
Or I ſhall fall down Pm afraid. 


But the HORSE, like a Brute, 
Refuſing his Suit, 

The ASS ſunk under his Load; 
Upon which when their Maſter, 
Came to know the Diſaſter, 

He had the ASS flay'd on the Road. 
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'Then laid the whole Pack, 

Shin and all, on the Back 

Of the HORSE, who was heard to confeſs, 
That the I he endur'd, 

He himſelf had procur'd, 

By not helping his Friend in Diftre/7. 


The MORAL. 


4 
Members of the ſame Body ſhou'd, 1 
To One Another ſtill do Good. 
4 1 
| REFLECT ION. 
The Bu/me/3 of Mankind is more or leſs, B 
To help each other when they're in Diftre/7. 
For this Ware Born, for this we are Deſign'd, 
F. 


And thus alone we can preſerve our Kind. 


9 


Ba... 
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F AB. LXIV. 
A Collier and a Fuller. 


COLLIER once a FULLER did 
An Invitation give, 
To come into a Houſe with him, 
And there together live. 


The FULLER gave him many Thenks 

That he'd ſo Civil be, 

But told him that it wou'd not ſtand 
With his Conveniency. 


* 


For if I live with you, ſays he, 
As faſt as I make clean, 

You will be coming to and fro, 
And Smutting it again. 


FAB. 
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' "FAB IXV. 
A Thrulh and a Swallow. 


Ays a THRUSH, my Dear Mother, no Creature 
I'm ſure, | 


Such a Friend as the SWALLOW did ever procure. 


And, ſays ſhe, I believe no Mother ere had 

Such a Fool to her Son, or a Coxcomb ſo mad: 

To make Friendſhip with thoſe with whom you 
can't live, | 

Small Proof of your Fudgment or Comdu# you give: 

TheSWALLOW the Summer, youthe inter enjoy, 

And what preſerves eme, does the other deſtroy. 


The MORAL of the two Fables above. 


In all the Affairs we take in band, 
This Rule will always uſeful ſtand ; 
Strifly to know the State of Thoſe, 
With whom a Friendſhip we propoſe. 


FAB. 
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REFLECTION. 


Theſe Fables caution us to have a Care, 
With whom in Friendſhip we contracted are: 
Some Men by Nature fo divided be, 
Their Manners and their Humours can't agree: 
Like Dogs of diff*rent Kind: in Couples bound, 
They fnarl, and tug, and tumble on the Ground, 


* 


FA B. LXVI. 
A Fowler and a Pigeon. 


XMS a Man ata PIGEON was making a $hoor, 

He trod on a Snaky, and it bit him by th* 
Foot : | 

The Surpize was fo great, and the Pain was ſo new, 

That he ſtartled, and ſo away the Bird flew. 


The MO- 
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The MO RA.. 


*"Twixt Gifts of Providence and Good-Will, 
The Wiſeſt Men diſtinguiſh fl; 

Becauſe the firſt from Heaven deſcend, 
Which Human Will. cannot pretend. 


REFLECTION. 


That Holy Pow'r that Rules and Govern: all, 
Prevents a World of Miſchief in the Fal: 
By Ways unknown to us we are ſet free, 
As in this Emblem we may fully ſee: 


FA B. LXVIL 
A Trumpeter taken Priſoner. 


3 when th'Arny fled, 
Was by miſhap a Prirner made; 
And when the Soldier: were about 

To Hang him, or to Cut his Throat, 


Why, 


mf 


7 


2 


FABLES, &. 11) 
Why, Gentlemen, ſays he, why will ; 
You kill the Men that no Men kill 2 

Says one o'th' Soldiers that ſtood by, 


For that you're guilty more to die, 
For being an Icend ary. 


The MORAT. 


He that incites the Miſchief firſt, 
I than the Doer more unjuſt ; 

And 'tis the Soldier kills, alrbo? 

He makes the Bullet give the Blow. 


REFLECTION. 


Cowardly Knaves that Men in Pow'r provoke, 
Altho' they dare not fight firſt give the Stroke: 
Like TRUMPETERS they urge on thoſe that 

will; 
And what is this but doing Miſebief ſtill ? 


Moſt of the Tumults, Broils and Civil War, 
Firſt from the Pulpits ſpring, or from the Bar: 
The Doctors and the Lawyers preach and prate, 
Till in Confuffons they involve the State, 7 
And 


And then like this vile TRUM PETER they ſay. 
We ve done no Harm, and ſo they ſneak away. 


— 


F A B. LXVIII. 
A Dog and a Molt. 


Thin gutted WOLF and a handſom fat DOG, 
Met once on the Way and together they jog: 
The WOLF ſeem'd well pleas'd, and delir'd to 
know | 
What Method he took to make him look fo, 
Says the DOG, I the Houſe of-my Maſter defend, 
And for that I'm well fed and us'd like a Friend : 
Now if you'll go with me and do as I do, % 
You'll have the ſame Fare and will look as well too. 
The WOLF ſtruck a Bargain; ſo together they 
trot, 
But as they jogg'd on the WOLF ſpy'd a Spor: 
Why Brother, ſays he, thy Neck is all bare, 
Prithee tell me, my Fiend, what has worn off the 
Hair. 
Oh oh, ſays the DOG, if that be the Sight, 
That's nothing at all but my Cofar”s too tight. 
| 4 
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If a Collar's i*th* Caſe, ſays th OTHER, I know 
Better Things4han to part with my Liberty ſo. 


The MOR AL, 


Fine Outfides teo much blind our Eyes 
To view their Inconveniencies : 

Good Meat and Drink, and 4 good Bed, 
Are Comforts when they can be bad: 
But then we ſhou'd not bid ſo high 
For any thing, & Liberty. 


REFLECTION. 


Een in th' Emblem ofa WOLF we ſee, 
How much we ought to prize our Liberty. 
Who like the DOG wou'd have a g Out/ide, 
To live a Slave and be in Fetter: ty'd ; 

And yet abundance of theſe Fools we have, 
That to the Free- born Man prefer the Slave. 


Mean ſordid Wretches theſe ! that never view, 
What Shame and Danger ſuch a State purſue. 


FAB. 
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FAB. LXIX. 
A Farmer and his Dogs. 


FARMER in a Winter once 
Was drove ſo very nigh, 
That he was forc'd to Kill his Steck 
To feed his Fami hy. 


The Sheep went firſt, and next the Goarr, 
And then the Oxen too, 

And yet to keep em all alive 
H'had Work enough to do. 


<< WW e* Xt 


At this the DOGS a Council call, 
And Reſolutions take ; 

Before it to their Turn ſhou'd come 
Their Maſter to forſake. 


For ſure, ſay they, when he has kid 
His Servants of ſuch U, 

It can't be long before he'll do | p 
The very ſame by Us, 


The M O- 
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The MOR A.. 


*Gainſt Nature's Wants there # no Law; 
From whence this Inf*rence we ſhou'd draw, 
That we ſhould very tender be 

To Perſons in Neceſſity. 


REFLECTION. 


Tis eaſie to be Good when we are Great, 1 
But vi lent Want does Vertue oft defeat. 
The Man to fave himſelf his Oxen Hays, 
Which much the Horror of the Fd allays : 
Nor can the Menial DOGS be blam'd to fly, 
When they perceiy'd the Danger was ſo nigh. 
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FAB. LXX. 
A Camel at Firſt Sight. . 


HE Bulk o th CAMEL at Firſt Hebe, 
Did all the People much rigbe; = 


But 


9 


But when upon the ſecond View 
They found no Miſcbief he would do, 
They Courage took and nearer drew. 
And finding that, beyond Diſpute, 
Twas but a heavy ſtupid Brute, 

They d him up and load the Fool, 
And only us'd him as their Tool. 
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F A B. LXXI. 
A For and a Lyon, 


FOX that once a LYON. met, 
The firſt he ever ſaw, 
Was ready to give up the Ghoſt, 

He ſtruck him with ſuch Awe. 


Soon after he Another ſees, 
And then a Third he meets, 
On which he Courage took, and Him 
In friendly manner Greets. 


The MO- 


7 WF 3 
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The MORAL of the Two Fables above. 


New Shapes and Faces Men ſurprize, 
Like Monſters of uncommon Si xe; 
But that's ſtrong Folly, fince we (ce 
Cuſtom ſoon cures the Novelty. 


| REFLECTION. 


Things that at firſt ſeem terrible and wild, 

Are by Experience eas ly reconcil d. 

The monſtrom CAMEL in the Emblem here; 
Strikes all the People with Surprize and Fear ; 

But when they'd view'd him round they quickly ſee 
There's nothing in him but meer Novelty. 


The FOX who neer before a LYON av, | 
Does at farſt ſight with Trembling from him draw : 7 
But when ſome Others of his Kind he knew, 

His Fears abate and he familiar grew : 
Thus Cuſtom ſways, and Things grow. out of Date; 
Juſt in proportion to Mens Love or Hate, | 


G 2 FAB, 
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FAR LXXIl. 
An Eagle and a For. 


N EAGLE and a FOX agreed 
They'd Friends and Neighbours be; 
ONE took his Se ation in a Brake, 
TheOTHER on a Tree. 


The EAGLE one Day, when the FOX 

A Foraging was gone, 

Falls on her Quarters, and her Cubs - 
She ſeizeth ev'ry one. 


The FOX came time enough to ſee 


The EAGLE fly away, 
And many heavy Curſes ſent 
As ſhe bore off the Prey. 
| . 
It happen d after this, as ſome 9 
A Goat did ſacrifice, E 
This EAGLE from the Altar ſnatch'd 
A Piece, and home ſbe flies. 
| E 
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Some Coal ſtuck to'r, it ſeems, that ſoon - 


Her Neſt on Fire ſer, p 
And what was worſe, her unfledg'd Dung 4 
She no ways out cou'd get. ; 1 


They Rtruggl'd in the Flames a while, 
And then half roaſted fall; & | 

So in the Preſence of the Dam 7 
The FOX devour'd them all. 


The MOR AL. 


To puniſh Rulers diſobey, 

God to Himſelf reſerves the Way : 
His Worſhip and bi: Altars are 
Ever his own peculiar Care. 


REFLECTION. 


This ſhould a Caution to all Tyrants be, 
That Vengance always waits on Cruelty : 
The Hand of Fuſtice for a while forbears, 
But yet at laſt the Tyrant never ſpares, 


From Il to II remorſeleſs Tyrant: go, 
Regardleſs what they ſay, or what they do; 
e G 2 
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Deaf to all Mercy, to all Fuſtice blind, 
Not Royal Faith, nor ſacred Oaths can bind: 


And what's th'Event, but like the EAGLE here, 
To bring home Coal: to ſet themſelves on fire. 


F A B. LXXIII. 
A Husbandman and a Stork. 


STORK once taken in a Net, 
For Geeſe and Cranes was laid, 
Her Innocence and Vertue did 
For her Enlargement plead. 


*Bove all the Creatures I love Men, 
And daily ſerve em too. 

V by truly ſays the HUSBANDMAN, 
All that, I own, is true: 


But thoſe that keep ill Company, 
It with 'em they are catch'd, 

I think for Company they ought 
With them to be diſparch'd. 


The M O- 
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The MOR A L: 


Good Company's the only Thing 

At once doth Wealth and Honour bring, 
And as the Birds of the ſame Feather, 
Moſt commonly will Flock together: 

So if the Good with Bad are taken, 

They can't expel to ſave their Bacon. 


REFLECTION. 


In all thi affairs of Human Life, there's none 
Concerns Men more than Converſation : . 
Wealth and Repute, and all that Men ſhou'd prize, 
In a right Choice of their Companions lies. 


How many ſad Examples may we ſee 
Of thoſe undone by Evil Company ! 
Shew me the Company and the Man T'll ſhow, 
Is an Old Proverb, but tis always true; 
Exactly therefore we ſhou'd weigh the Man, 
Before we make him our Companion, 
Left like this STORK we fall into a Snare, 
And like Her too the Common Danger ſhare. 


1 
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F A B. LXXIV. 
A op and Falſe Alarms. 


Shepherd's BOY once had a Trick that he'd cry, 

A Here's a Wolf, Here's a Wolf, tho' no Wolf 
was nigh ; 

And alarum'd the People fo oft with ſuch Cries, | 


That when he ſpoke Truth they believ'd it all 
Des, 

So the Wolves at their Pleaſure the Sheep a 
ſurprize. 


The MORA TL. 


To know when Fooling's good or ill, 
Requires a more than common Skill: 
Still Buſineſs and Religion be 


Excepted from that Liberty. 


REFLECTION. 


Among a thouſand Fools would be thought Mit,, 


There's hardly one a bant ring Humour hits: 
Their Feſts like Sbots ill aim'd at Random fly, 
And either ſiuk too Jom, or mount too high, 


Here 


FABLES, &. 129 
Here in th'Example of the BOY we ſee | 
How dang'rous FALSE ALARMS and Feoling: be: 


Some Men by car'ing on their Feſts too far, 
Shew more the Foo! than the Philoſopher : 
"Tis not for ev'ry ſenſeleſs Oæf to know / 
How far a Feſt will bear, and when *tis fo, 8 
And Jeſts ill-plac'd the greateſt Miſchiefs do. 


* 


FAB. LXXV. 
An Eagle and a Daw. 


N EAGLE ſtooping at a Lamb, 

Trufs'd it, and off ſhe flew : 

A filly DAW who ſaw this done, 
Would needs be trying too. 


But as he ſtrove to lug him up, 
His Claws fo ſhackl'd were, | 
That by the Shepherd he was caught - 
Before he could get clear. 


R 
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He clipt bis Mags and took him home 
. His Boys to play with all, 
Who gaping on him, ask'd the Man 
What Bird he did bim call. 


I call him, fays the Man, a DAW, 
Tho' he pretends to be 

An EAGLE ; but a DAW he is, 
If you will credit me. 


The MORAL. | 


It argues Pride and Vanity 

For Men, to aim at Things too high; 
For Things too high when Men contend, 3 
They're only laugh'd at in the End. 


REFLECTION. 


Of all the Coxcombs that diſgrace Mankind, 
Your high Pretenders ſtill the worſt we find: 
Mere JACK-DAWS theſe! who to enſure their 


Fate, 


The EAGLES ia their Higbe would imitate. 


Now 


FABLES, & 131 


Now who without Contempt can bear to ſee 
Men guilty of this kind of Vanity, 

But like the Shepherd muſt conclude in ſhort, 
Such filly DAWS are only fit for ſporr. 


FA B. LXXVI. 
A Dog i ina Manger. 


A* enviou OLD CuR in a MANGER once 
crept, 

And the Horſes from eating their Provender kept: 

He could eat none himſelf, and to ftarve he had 


rather, 
Than Another from him any Profit ſhould gather. 


The MOR AT. 45 
Envy no other Pleaſure knows, 7 a 
But what's deriv'd from Others Woes + $ 
An Envious Man woru'd nothing eat, 7 | 


Rather then Others ſbox'd heve Meat | 


R E- 


4 = — - : 
C LE A ,.. , * 


132 Sir Roger L Eſirungeð 


nd a 
44 5 | * 
A 


* Js 
th 


I ha 

REFLECTION; Wit 
How many of theſe DOGS does cv'ry Age;. ph 
no 


Growling and ſnarling, bring upon the Stage : 
The Goods of Others ſuch Men wretched make, 225 


Who Miſchief only do for Miſebief's Sake. WE 
If ſome Men had their Will, to pleaſe their Spight, 
They wou'd fubmit to a perpetual Night : | 
Rather than have the Sun on others ſhine, 
To Cold and Darkneſi they'd themſelves confine. 
They take Delight in others Miſery, 
And, like the Damm d, their own Tormentor: be: 
The State ſhould fink, and Government ſhou'd fall, 
Provided that the Loſs was General. 
FAB. LXXVII. . 
A Sheep and a Czow. = 


ere was a CROW did chat ring keep 
Upon the Back of a poor SHEEP. 
Well Sirrab, fays the SHEEP, I know 8 


This to a Dog you durſt not do. 
Why, ſays the CROW, that I know too: 


FABLES, & 
I have conſider'd very well, 
With who it is I have to deal. 
I can be quiet when [I find 
Another that's to fight inclin d; 
As troubleſome too I can be 
When I meet thoſe will ſufter me. 


The MORA L, 


Drolls and Buffoons by Nature are 

' Sawcy to thoſe their Jeſts will bear; 
Bur {laviſh on the other hand, 
To thoſe they know can them withſtand. 


REFLECTION. 


By this well-meaning Men may fully ſee, 
What is their Lot whilſt in this World they be; 
How they're expos'd to th Chat ring and Lampoons 
Of ſawcy Drols and ſcandalous Buffoons, 
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FAB. LXXVIII. 
A Camel Praying for Hoꝛus. 


T ſtuck very hard with the CAMEL that He 
So naked, unarm'd, and defenceleſs ſhou'd be: 
It touch'd him to th*quick that Stag:, Bull. and Bears 
Should have HORNS, Claws and Teeth, and he 
only Ears ; 
On this, on his Knees, he to Fupiter went, 
And earneſtly begg'd he ſome HORNS might be 
61 
But Jupiter thought the Requeſt was fo dull, 
That he ud out Orders for crapping the Fool, 
That the Loſs of his Eers might put him in mind, I · Cau 
Not to hanker for HORNS he was never deſign d. T 


F A B, LXXIX. 
A For and a Hare to Jupiter. 


JUPITER a FOX and HARE 
With a Petition once repair : 


FABLES, &c. 
The FOX for the HARE's Swiftneſi ſought, 
The HARE the FOX's Gift of Thong be. 

Says JUPITER, fince ev'ry Creature 
Has ſomething that's its own by Nature, 
'T wou'd not with Heavenly Fuſtice ſquare 
That One ſhould have Anocber's ſhare. 
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FAB. LXXX. 
A Peacock to Juno. 


HE PEACOCE being JUNO's Bird, 
To ſad Complaints does fall, 
Cauſe to his Wp not added was 
The Voice o th' Nightingal. 


On this ſhe a Petition drew, 
And to the Goddeſs went ; 

Whoſe 4n/wer was, You have your Lot, 
And fo muſt be content. - 
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The MORAL of the Three Fables above. 


Heaven's Bounties fo divided are, 

That ev'ry Creature has its Share : 

He that doth Things gainſt Nature claim, 
Does Nature's wondrous Author blame. 


REFLECTION. 


The Gifts of Nature fo divided are, 
That ev'ry Creature has its proper ſhare: 
Above the reſt the bounteow Hand of Heaven 
To Man, ungrateful Man ! enough has given; 
And yet the fooliſb Animal will ſtill 
Be hunting Things, which gain'd wou'd do him ill, 


Hf 


To blame or mend the Hur of Providence, 
Argues a Want of Modeſty and Senſe : 
Our Stations in this World appointed be, 
And there's no alt'ring the Supream Decree. 


When Men Impoſib:lities purſue, 
Shews they're Ungrateful; nay they're impious too. 
How many Kingdoms, Families and States, 
By theſe Eætream have juſtly met their Fate: 
Like 
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Like theſe uneaſie Brute: Men madly ſtrive 
For what is not in Nature's Pow'r to give. 


F A B. LXXXI. 
An Old Weaſel and Mice. 


WEASEL that ſo Old was grown, 
Her Mouſing Trade was almoſt done, 
Try'd what her Wits wou'd do, | 
And finding that She could not bear 
To live much longer on the Square, 
Did to a Meal-Fub go. 


Hither the MICE will come to me, 

Since I can't go to Them, ſays ſhe, 
And fo they did at firſt : 

At length a Crafty Stager got, 

A perfect Knowledge of the Plot, 
And put an End to'th' Feſt. 


The MOR AL. 


Men ſhould the Want of Force ſupph, 
By Wiſdom, Art, and Induſtry. 


* 
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1 REFLECTION. 
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Knaves live on Fools as Spiders do on Flies, 
And Are the Want of downright Force ſupplies, 
But Time diſcovers all, and open lays 

The Double. Dealer, and the Plot betrays. 


F A B. LXXXII. | In 

e By ſ 

An Old Tree Tranſplanted. 1 

APE had an APPLE-TREE | . 
He valu'd very dear, 

And of the Fruit Chis Landlord made — 


A Preſent ev'ry Tear. 


He lik'd the Fruit fo very well, 
Nothing would ſerve but He 

To his own Grounds without Delay, 
Would needs Tranſplant the TREE. 


No ſooner was the TREE remov'd, 
But it began to Wither ; 


And fo there was an End at once 


Of Fruit and TREE together. | To | 
The MO- 
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The MO RAI. 
Nature has Rules and Seaſons too, 
For doing all ſhe has to do: 


Men ſhou d be therefore very ſhy, 
On her Experiments #o try. 


REFLECTION. 


In vain we ſtrive to alter Nature's Courſe, 
By ſuch Attempts Men only make Things worſe. 
For all things proper Times and Seaſons be, 
And there's no changing the Supream Decree, 8 
As in the Caſe of this Tranſplanted TREE. 


FAB. LXXXIII. 
A For and a Goat. . 


FOX and a GOAT by mutual Conſent, 
To drink at a Well together once went; 
When they'd both quench'd their * the GOAT 
was in Pain, 


To find out a Way to get fafe back again. 


Says 
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Says Reynard, Ne'er trouble your Head, you ſhall ſee 
We'll quickly get out, if you'll leave it to Me: 

If you raiſe your ſelf up on your hindermoſt Feet, 
And ſtretch out your Head, to your Horns I can get, 
And ſo can with Eaſe whip out of the Well, 

And draw you vp after. The GOAT quickly fell 
To put himſelf into the Poſture propos'd ; 

The FOX takes a Sh, and fo out he goes, 

And being got ſafe, fell ro Bantring and Feering, 
And the GOAT, in Return, falls a Cui = 


Swearing, | 
But the FOX made a Feſt on't, and gave al 
the Hearing. 


The MORAL. 


Wiſe Men debate Things Pro and Con, 
Before they Matters fix upon. 

To Chance there's Nothing left ſhou'd be, 
But where there is no Remedy, 


REFLECTION. 


"Tis an Eftabliſh'd Rule with Men of Senſe, 
Firſt to weigh Things, and then the Conſequence : 


For. 
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For Nuave and Sbar pers ſo the World oer run, 
"That half Mankind thro? want of Thought's undone. 


With whom they join, or what they undertake, 
Wiſe Men their firſt and chiefeſt By/ine/s make. 


Now had the GOAT obſerv'd this uſeful Rule; 
H'had ne'er been made a wilely FOX's Tool. 


FAB. LXXXIV. 
Cocks and a Partridge. 


Man bought aPARTRI DGE, Game- 
COCKS us'd to breed, 


And turn'd it th? Tard with his Poultry to feed. 

The COCKS kept the Bird away from their Meat, 

And as oft as they catch'd her, the PARTRIDGE 
they Beat; 

Which griev'd her the more, becauſe that ſhe 
thought, 

That her being a Stranger beiter es had eh: 

But afterwards ſeeing theſe COCKS all engag'd, 

And for each other's Murder how they furiouſly rag d, 

| She 


- 
- = 
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She thus comforts her ſel: I don't wonder ſays ſhe; 
That theſe hot-headed Fools were no kinder to me. 


* 
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The MORAL. 


Who can't among Themſelves agree, 
Still troubleſome to Strangers be: 

They fight and quarrel, and don't know 
With whom, or why "tis they do ſo. 


REFLECTION. 


By this ware taught to ſhun the Fooliſh Rake, 
That figbrs and quarrels but for Fighting ſake. 

What Peace can be expected among thoſe, 

That to Themſelves and all Mankind are Foes ? 

Like theſe Game COCKS, by Inftin# tis they fight, 
And like them too, know neither #/rong nor Right, 


... FAB LXXXV, 
A Bꝛagging Traveller. 


Fellow that 4broed had been. Ye 
And had ſome Foreign Countries ſeen, 


Would 


FABLES, &. 143 
Would ſtill of his-Adventures prate, 
And of Himſelf range Things relate: 
Among the reſt, at Rhodes, he ſaid, 
That he ſo great a Leap had made, 
That there no Perſon cou'd come to't 
Within the Diſtance of Six Fot; 
And this, ſays he, I'll make appear 
By ſev'ral Witneſſes were there. 

Says one o'th* Company, If tis ſo, 
As far as Rhodes what need we go? 
Fancy this Modes, and leap again, 
And that will make it full as plain. 


— 


The MOR AL. 


Some Travellers 4 Priv'lege take 

To brag and lye for Lying ſake; 

But thoſe that doubt the Truth, had better 
E'en paſi't, than go to prove the Matter. 


REFLECTION. 


Of all the Coxcombs that the World infeſt, | 
Your BRAGGING TRAVELLER's the greateſt 
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Nature has writ a Fool upon his Tongue, - + 
And all that hear him prate their Reaſon wrong: 
Without regard to Fudgment, Truth, or Senſe, 
The Sor goes on with his Impertinence ; 
Tho? after all his BRAGS he only gains 
To be deſpird and lavgh'd at for his Pains. 


FAB. LXXXVI 
An Impoſtoꝛ to the Oꝛacle. 


Here was a certain Bant ring Drol 

Would needs to Delphos go, 

To try if he could put a Trick 
Upon the God, or no. 


He took a Sparrow in his Sleeve, 
And to Apollo ſaid, 

I now have Something ii my Hand, 
Is it Alive or Dead? - | 


0 


2 


** 


COLES 
And if the ORACLE ſhould Gay 

*T was dead, be'd ſhew'y ale; * 5 | 4 
If living, he the Bird would kl, | 4 4% 


2 


* a 


* * 


"LID 
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But He that ſaw the mand nb. 
It ſhall be which you will, 
Becauſe I know tis n our Por 
T.. Bird to _ or l. 


4 


The MORAL. 


Porte as too preſumptuous * 

Soon fall as Infidelity :: 
And ſo from Sim Sin tbeꝝ go \ | 
Until at length yhey Atheiſts grow. © | va. 
When Men want Rev'rence for Align 

They quickly bave.it Deal... 


* * 


A* or 7 a} | 
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How mad the impiou Wreteh | Ommiſcience doubes, __ 
And to his God deceitful Queſtions puts _ 
Were I but ſure *twas ſo, then I'd believe, | 2 


add plcaſe the Fool new Proofs muſt 
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146 Sir Reger UV Eftrane's © 
And the whole Scheme of Providence muſt be 
Unrowi'd to cure his Infidelity. 


How long ſhall Sinful Man thy Pow'r deſpiſe, 


Great God of Truth! All-hnowing and All-wiſe! 
And tempt thy Fuſtice with ſuch Fooleries ? © 


. —— 


— — — 


FAB. LXXXVII. 
2 


; 
, "IF 
1 Good Wife had a H E N each Day 
| A Did never miſs an Egg to lay. | 
1 This foolsſb Women had a Thoug bt, + 
1. That by mofe Corn ſhe might be brought : 


To lay two Eggs a day at leaſt, 

And fo ſhe put it to the Teft. 

But being Oer fed the HEN grew fat, 
And quite left Laying after that. 


The MORAL. 


| : Be this bas Much end we'd bens More," :. 
Till be bas All will ſtill be Poor: | 
| 1 


ak." l 
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BA BLE 8 S. 
But ſeeing that's impoſſible, 
We. ſhould give der whilſt we are well, 
And not for morg and more ftill crave, 
"Untill we forfeit all we have. 


aQFLRECTION - 
He that abounds in Wealth yet ſtill is poor, 
Wants more than he that begs from Door to Door: 


Or who for getting More will hazard All, 
Declares himſelf a ſenceleſs Animal. 


— — 


— * 


| F AB. IXXXVII. 
A Man Bit by a Dog. 


NE that was birten by a DOG, 
Adviſed was to try 
Bread dipp'd e and . to th Car, 

/ As the beſt Nemec. 


£143 


FIR the 4 this will! not 105 | | 
All DOGS will follow me, : : | 
When they, inſtead of Hanging bim, 5 
Thu Cur rewarded ſee. 7 


"Y 420 | * * —— * r 
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| As in a World of Inſtances we ſee. 


* 2 
. 


The M O RAI. 


Good Nature's 4 Misfortune, when 
It happens to imprudent Men. 
Chriſtian Charity ſay: tis true, 

That we ſhould Good for Evil ds : 
But yet where we ſhould puniſh, don't 
Oblige w « Reward #0 Grant. 


REFLECTION. 


Ill Netur'd Curs no Kindneſſes can bind, 
They'll always keep the Malice of their Kind : 
To uſe em well does but encreaſe their Spighe, 
And give em further Liberties to bite. 


I own indeed that noble Maxim's true, 
"Tis gen'row to forgive and Chriſtian too; A 
But to red the Kndveſhou'd paniſh'd be, ? 


But tempes him on to greater Villany, 


FAN DES N 2 


F AB. XXXIX. 
A eunted Weaber. 


HE BEAVER's an amphibiou Creature, 
But for the moſt 8 i'th Mater. 
His Scones in Phyfick being good, 
He knows by Men he is purk'd; | 
So bites them off when He's pincbre hard, 
Leaves them behind and fo is ſpar d. 


The MORA L. 


When Life and all that's dear as ſtake, 
Wiſe Men « Compoſition make : 
% But then they ſtill aii Caution haze, 
P 25 They quit but Part the Whole AS 3 
£ * = R E FLECTIQN,” 
* Wucht to be Rich and Great a Crime tis found, 
Men to be ſafe will any Ways compound : 


This is a De8rize that holds always good, 
As well in Courts of Princes, as the Weed. 


H ; F A B. 
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FAB. XC. 

A Thum and à Dolphin. 

AS gave a ; THuNNY © Chace, | ö 
And was to ſeize him near, * 


But chanc d to ſtrike unluckily” 
K Before he was aware. 3 $% 


* 


The DOLPHIN being cloſe purſu d, 
1 To run a- ground was forc'd, 
Ard with him bore the INN T * 
l. And there you both were loſt. 
440009 ct nenen 

The THUNNY o on the DOLPHIN: caſt 
To the laſt Goſp his'Eze, - +6 

I die with Pleaſure now, ſays he, 
Since I've'your Comp. 


4 1 4 "(| 11 Stoll F A B. 
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| FAB LES, S. 151 
FAR Xi. | 
Two Enemies at Sea; 


WO ENEMIES once were together at SEA, 


" the Helm * the One, at the Stern t Ober 
ay. 
When it blew "ſock a es fans expected each 
Wave 
Wou'd the —— o'erturn and be ev'ry Man's Gon 
The Man at the Stern would needs ask the Maſter, 
Which End of the Ship wou'd firſt come to Diſaſter : 
| He told him the Helm ; then, ſays he, I ſhall ſee 
Yonder Fellow fink firſt, and that comforts me. 


The MORAL of the Two Fables above. 


"Tis but a wretched Pleaſure /are 
Which ſpightful Men themſelves procure ; | 

And yet ſome ſo revengeful be, Io 
That to deſtroy an Enemy 8 
They'd freely die for Company: 


REFLECTION. 
"| Envy, the worſt and uglieſt Fiend of Hell, © 
u noble Hears is never known to dwell: 
H 4 | The 
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. The beneful Haggard none but Villains knows, 
Who to themſelves and all the li are Foes, 


FA. ine 
4 Foꝛtune⸗ Teller. 


N impudent Fellow that pretended, 28 G 
__ That he could TELL FORTUNES, v 
a Market held forth: 8 
Fut whilſt he was prating what Things he could 4 C 
News was brought he was Robb'd ; and to know 1 Þ 
af? twere true, — 
Home he runs in all Haſte, but was met by the Way 
By a Drill of the Town,” who did thus to Him ſay; 
Pray tell me, my Friend, by what Art tis you come } 
To tell Ober Fortunes, and know not your own. 


— uh 88 — * 
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a F A. B. Klit. 
A Cunning Woman. 


LR Here was of ald a qrre4im Ditmey + 
Of CUNNING WOMAN gore Name. 
Strange 


{| iT 
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Strange "ny he fad the could Fre, 4 $3413 06k 
And cen avert Divine Desrs e. | 
So long ſhe play'd a Witeb's Part, 4 
" Þ Until, in ſpight of all ber ... 
At length ſhe's ren up and 57d) =” 
Condemn'd, eee > 3% „ 
As ſhe to Execution went, $37 659 na 2 , 
| ego ns fd tar bs. | | 9 
* | God mim, whit the Sd Ing. -A 
© |} Were than the Judges far more kind; | 1 
Since you with them fo much have _ „ eZ 
Could not the Bench Proven upon. 8 2 


N Zh £39 n uus 
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NS XCY; : 
An Altrologer and a Traveller. 


8 8 13517-2999; 
Had once the fad Miapß 


Juſt in he Depth f nel. 
Lao a Ditch/20 drop. 3; d g. 5 


A ſober Felle paſſing by, : On . Ho ini fg 
Gave kim this gud ie; T1474 
Oe Hs Le 


Let this Misfortune, Friend, fays here 

Make you hereafter. wiſe ! n bo, 

a1 235.79 8 Dise 2001 07 

Pray, for the future det the der! cl on 

” *heir Comſe in quiet un. 
And do you take more Care henceforth + +: - 

That you the Ditebes ſnun. l 1 242 


* 4 
NN. 19k ne 27: .” 


e 


The MORAL of the Three Fables above.” ; 


* 
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— more to furniſh ous = 

4 FORTUNE-TELLER for the Rout, . 

But bis own Impudence, «nd Fools | 
Believe obe Babling Raſcals Rules 


REFLECTION 


Theſe Fables point at Quack: and Empirieky, | 
With God "Themſelves, and with the World play Tricks- 
Reproves their urn, pretend to pry 
Into the Secrets of Futwity; ah 
And brag they can the Fate of Kiagdems ſhow, 
When of their own Concerns they nothing knoy.. 


# .#. r 


Villeſt of Raſcals theſe! and yet we ſece 
There's ſome ſo fond of Cariofity, | — 
They'll 


2 F 4B Ii BS; Kc. wy 155 | 
They'll credit all that theſe Impofars a: 


Believe their Phimfies, and their Schemes obey. 


How many may we find of thoſe mad Fe,, 
That are to Fuggling Quecks and Gypſies, Tools ? 
Deluded Wretches, fatally miſled _ 

To follow Rue by Lying get their Bread? 


And 3 cola cles and kran 
That din our Ears, and cheat us with their Prate : 
That mighty Knowledge boaf,, and deep Ferefight, - 
And brag that none but They can ſet us right. 
But theſe in Fact are only Empiricks, 


| Row their Deſigns, and green their Politicks : - | 
They differ from the other but in Name, 


For Quacks of all Profeſſions are the ſame: 


—— 


F A B. KXcv. 
A Doctoz and a baten 


Ays-a DOCT OR this PATIENT, a. fe 


find you te d', r non on 144 7 

Says the PATIE _ e. ne ud 
tba. DOE TH tt 

er | That's 


#36 8e N INM 

That's . 
*arid thel, 

A little while after he'd be ut it agiin, | 

Pray how it your Body ? Says Cether, I find - 

My ſelf full of Horror; and to Trembling intlin'd. 

Then *tis a it ſhou'd be, Nys the PHYSIC'AN ; 

Ir ſhews Strength of Nature, and a good Diſpoſition. 

Then again he comes o'er him with the' ſatne 

| Nneſtion, | * 1 50 

Why, Pm ed, ſays the * and have no Di. 
geſtion,  * 

Beſt of all, quoth the DOCTOR, and ſo goes awiy. 

But a Frieuu of the Sick that came the fame Day, 

Asking how he did now, he made this Reply, = 

With good Signs and Tokens Tm ready to die. 


The MORA ; Z 
Nothing mort Treach'rous c bs, 
Than on the Death: bed Flattery. 


0 168 
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This ſhews the Praftice-bf the Murld to be. or 
But one continu'd Scene of Flatthry © +. + — 


PY —_— ks 1 


©f which: ms gremer: H,, can eben 
Iban in this vile PH SIC AN here is r 


To 


a id. 44 
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"Bf BL.BG, Ac wy 
To ned as fon qa aides | 


And baſely tell em there's ng Denger mib, 
Is juſt the ſame to tell the Mreteb that lien, 


Drowned in Laſt and in Deheucheries, _ © | 
That he's a Vireuow Men, and does no , 
And that with Safety he may be fo ſtall, - 71 

Such fatal Modes and Complements H theſe, . ' U 4 


Only a while the ſickly PATIENT pleaſe, 
And at the laſt but heighten the Diese. 


The Church and State too their Diftempers have, 
And both in Danger from the Flath'ring Kinove, 
Stateſmen and Prieſts when ignorant and boſe, 

Come up exactly to this BOC TOR C © 

Tis very well, That's beſt of al, they cry, . | 

Till both are loſt, and the poor Patients die. 


o * 
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FAB. XCVI. orb 
A ner and a Blackbird. | 
S a FOWLER6bendog bis Nef was a going, | 


A BLACKBRD'it gene aud What h 
Va den. ride 


— 
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168 Sir Nager L"Ffir angt's is 
| 4% the Men, I am laying the Walls of a Town, 
So drew our of fight and in ptivate fat down. 
The BLACKBIRD not nme; Warn, bad 

been ſet, 1 I * | | 3; 

Flew direct to the Bair and was caught i in the Net : 
When the Man came to ſeize _ 175 the Bird, 
| well my Friend. 

If you build at this Revo vu ſoon make an End, - 


The MORAL. 


There's bardly any Sham ſo 8 
But on 4 Blockbead it will paſi; 
Eſpecially on One we call 
| inquis tire and Pragmarical. 


REFLECTION. 


All goes to Wreck when Rulers in Diſguiſe 
With Cruelty | their Fewer exerciſe. 
All Frauds with falſe Fretences gilded are, 
And Men likg . Birds are drawn i into the, mw__ 
Beige und the 'Pubtzek Good's the Bait, 
Whilſt pll the Outcry's en Par Dees. - #. 
How dear is Native Liberty, f wa 4.1; 1, 
Who to his Country plots DeſtraBiion2 . 


LT 
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Another cries, he Il fave the Chureh and Crows, . | 


And yet hath ſecree Views eee 2H | 


v1. TH bid n 77. 
Bue not to frech the Metaphor 200 fab 


At gilded Baits Men like this BLACKBIRD fy. 
Till into th* Nee they're fatally decoy'd, 
And by the BIRD-MEN, like her too, aao d 
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FAB: xcvn. 
Mercury and a | Traveller. 


NE that was going a long Wo, 

| A Fency had to try, 

If at his Parting he could put 
A Trick on MERCURY. 


For a Bon Voy age having 7 P ; 
Then to the God, fays he, ES 


If 1 find any thing Ar = ö Ry 5 Z 


You ſhall go Half with me. 


A Bag of Almonds thit was loft 


Chanel in bis Flands ro fili: 


To work he goes iminediately, © © 
And quickly eat em all. 


* * When 
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b Sir Roger LHD 
When he had done, 1 211 . 
He on un Aar laid: 
And then bid MERCURY aber, 
That he his Vow bad pay. 


The MORAI. 


Some Men pretend 4 God 0 own, 
Her live as if they thought there's none, 
Their very Pray'rs are Moc keries, 

- Fheir Oaths are Shams, their Vows are Lies. 
aud tins God's Sacred Name aun d, 
And only for Convenience us d. 


REFLECTION. 


How impious, and how daring-is.vhe do 
That turns Religion into Ridicule 1, 43 2 
And what a vile, ao reel 1 fre, ia 5 21 
That makes his God only hls Property ! 7 OO « A, ; 
Or, what's the ſame, treats him with Mockery * * f 
Who can ſuppoſe that they a God believe, — . 5 
Diſown him thus in his;Preroggtipe?..... . 1 4 
And like the TRAV.LLER inthe Emblem * 
Preſume to — the Ged he e 1 Aro oT 
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F A B. XCVIIL \ 
A Bop and his Mother. } 
SCHOOL-BOY brought home | to o. i | 

THER a Book, «dd "_ 


which from one of hisFe/lowr "had Anek 5 
The Woman inſtead of Chaſtizing her Son, | 
Did rather encourage the BOY to go on; 

And fo he proceeds without Grace or Shame, _ | 
Until in the End to the Gallows he came. 
His MOTHER went with him till he came to 
the Tree, | 

Where he begg'd — in e he wit * 
might be, FIR | N. 
And pretending ſome Secret put 10 Mouth to ber 
Ear, f | 
And inſtead of a a Whiſper, he bit it of clear. 

if This unneturel Fa the People condemn, . 
Till the BOY thus excus'd bimſels from te Sham 4 


This MOTHER, ſays he, is the principal cas 
I am come to this Shame for the Breach of the L: 7 | 
It ſhe'd whipe me when firſt to ebieve I began, 
I had ke off the Trade er I grew to # Men. 


The MO 


The M O R A I. 


i bither Made e % Undone; © | | 

As we bave Education | 
And thi of mighty Moment , 

As well to States Families. 


——ä—— — — — * 


| REFLECTION. 78 
. A vicious Habit muſt be check'd betimes; 
1 To faſter it, is adding Crimes to Crimes. ' 
= The MOTHER winking at her Son's Offence, 
The BOY grows harden'd in his Impudence ; 
From little Thefrs to greater he goes on, 404 
Until at laſt he's utterly undone, * 


. C.- 
= 
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5 Now what is this but Parents to avis. | _ 

3 Their Children to inſtru# and to chaſtiſe 7 25 | 

x To nip em in the Bud, and let em ſee wy 
| A good Example in the ken? 
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FA B. XCIX. 


A Shepherd tarn'd Perchant. 4 


A Comntrywen feeding his Flock by the 50 
It happen'd to be ſuch a delicate D, 
That by th'Smootbne/20'th' Water ſo tempted was he; * 
That nothing would ſerve oy a er > "i 
he'd be. e wn EN An ode | 
His Stock. i is all Gold, and bow 8 a - 

With a Ship Freight wich Figs to Ses he will go. 
In the Vonage they met ſuch a Srorm, they were glad 
To throw over. Board all the Cargo they bad; 384 
Upon which our New MERCHANT his 4 Adven: 


tures forſook, - 


N der 
b And kimfelf to his former Implonen berook : 


And as he was tending his Fheep on the c. 


Seeing juſt ſuch a Ses that betray him at firſt, 
/ Yes, yes, ſays the Man, when the Devil ij blind; 
| N n mo more We a G I find 


The MORAL. 
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x * Sir e UR ter 5 
If Mind and Circumſtance agree, 
There's no Man but may beppy le- 

But of they will ſuch Things begin, 
Ie Heer neUnderſtonding i 

I the Pup ſuit if they're undone, 
They muſt U the Pault's their | own... : 


4 Nr & * * 
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7 FUhGHEPHERD': Caſt extend to al Mankind, 

| Whom reflieſs till in ev'ry State we find. | 

| Down from rhe Mere! ro the lib ring be. i. * 
In their reſpective Stations all complain * 
And all to mend their Stations are in Pain f 
Tho in che End there” nothing” to be got, iy 2 5 
But that Which fell to this vain SHEPHERD Le : 
Nothing but Diſappointments, Loſs, AT Care, 
Purſue the Fools — beyond their Sphere, 
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A dream d one - Night be faw 

A LYON bY fs don 
Who was it ſeemd a Sen Tub, 
And Hunting doated on.  _ This 
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2 BLE = 
This Faxcy ſway'd the Father Þ, 
He built his Sen a Sear, 


That there he out of Danger Way 
With 28 might rene. 


No Coſt was ſoar'd to.maks. 8 
Exceeding neat and fine; 


And there together with his San, E; 
To live he did Deſign. 


There was a world of Pictures there, 
A LYON's with the reſt ; 

What! ſays the Toung Man, mult I be 
A Slave for ſuch a Beaſt ? 


But ſee by , to us unknomnn 
How Chance brings Things about : 

| He ſtruck the Picture with his Fiſt, 

Where a Nailſs Roint food out. 


All Nen ue ard to care the , 
Bur till in vain they try'd; 


Ir gangreen d; ſo as Fate decreed. 
He by a LYON dy'd. 


9 * — ? 
. 34 * 
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Tbe MORAL, 


Some Dreams «re Monitory ; * 


Are only from Complexion: 
On them we therefore ſometimes may 


Toe little or tos much Streſi aß. 

The leſi our fooliſh Dreams we heed, 
 - The better often we ſucceed ; 

Becauſe where &er this Fancy rules, 
I turns the Perſons ro ftark Fools. 


2121 23 4 . 4 £ 74 * 


REFLECTION 4-3-4 


That ſuperſtitious Fool depends on Dreams, 5 
Is always anxious, always in Extrea mm. 


And yet Experience ſhews us ev ry day | ; 
A world of Ideots who have Mh that way. 


FAB, CI. 
A For that loſt his Tall. 


FOX that once happen'd ! in a Dey to be 
caught, 

Compound with his TAIL for the * his 
Turo: | 


But 


* 


AES 14 


But it griev'd him to th Heart, the 3 ſo un- 
couth | 


That ee ee his TAIL was cut off. 
However, thinks he, tis a Folly to fret; 
Ill een go and try if a Cours I can get; 


Which was readily granted, and the roh 
met. 


9 = 
— * 


The Court being ſat, he learnedly news 
That a TAIL to a FOX was of ſmall or no ſe. 
But no ſooner had done but up ſtood a Shaver, * ! 
And deſir'd that Member wou'd, do em the Favour wi 
To explain, whether he. his Motion intended | [ 
For the Good of thoſe FOXES with TAILS were 
Or whether twa'nt ks to hide the Diſorace 
Of thoſe that had a a TAIL to thety * | 

X * 8 11 E 
The MORAL: 1 1 31 
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To Lid: 4 great Deformiry ; bk 
be And ſtil more Politick if they i can 
Make their Defects th: Faſhion. | 


: 
y 


* C 


ce taht * 
68. As ee, 


Sd ee Tine: 7 


In all the Counſels crafty FOXES give, 
Some private Views and ſecret Endr they have: 
This is the FON Caſe before us here; 


He left his TAIL, and then would make & appear 
That TAILS in gen'ral were but uſeleſ Ware. 


"Twebolily-mov'd, but where there's * 


Pain 40 ' - k Þ 380 
. Tis very hard br | 
1 5 And yet we've found it by Experience true, 
EF Wn r er 


i 


$1} 


Th true, there's * Men lire Sabo a 
| Hts dds Et, 4 
_ Dn That they'd Wi on Roni were = ate 
1 *. But then there is a mighty di F rence lies 
| 4 *T wixt private Fault aud open Villenies. 
$S The Mietcb that's loſt to Virtue, Grace and Senſe, 
| Quickly grows barden'd i in his Impudence : 

1 He'll have no God, no Fes nor no King, | 

WE. * And all he values muſt bave no ſuch Thing : 

4 | And thus the FOX, when his own TAIL is gone; 
I at TAILS, and FOXES muſt have none. 

Ly * F A B. 


! "Js 4 


* y * ö 4 S * N 
Ei aw on ne rare — — 
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F A B. CI. 


A For and a Bzamble; 


FCX in Jeeping of a Hedge, 

To break the Fall thought meet 
To catch a BRAMBLE in his way, 
* Which ſorely prick'd his Feet. 


On this he laid him down, and fell 
To licking of his Toes, ( 
And bitter Exclamations 3 14 

Againſt the BRAM BLE throws. 


ſome 


Why, ſays the BRAMBLE, who'd have thought 
: "as But you had better Senſe, | 
*. Than to have ſought Relief from Ou 
Gives ev'ry thing Offence. 1 
, 
Fs The MORAL. | 
2 Some nr rain ſo Vicious be, | 
That they delight in Villany ; | 4 
one, And that poor Man muſt be hard laid, : | 
10Ne. That's fore d 0 fly #0 ſuch for Aid, | 
AS I. + mb A 


| Sigxe on your Skin fuch Merks you bear, 
Will ſhew whoſe Pregeny you are. 


170 Sir Roger L'Eftrange's - 
REFLECTION. 


Madmen and Fools to thoſe for Succour fly, 
Whom Nature has ordain'd an Enemy : 


Without Regard to any thing they do, 
Only from Inftin Miſchief they purſue. 


To Curſe the BRAMBLE Renard was to 
blame, | | 
And does himſelf both Fool and Knave proclaim. || 


F ö 
A Fox and a Crocodile. 


N point of Birth a Quarrel fell, 
Betwixt a FOX and CROCODILE, 
The CROCODILE was very high 

Upon his Antient Family; 

To which the FOX with Scorn vl 
This need not be fo amplify'd, 


| 


Mo 


FABLES, &, 1m 
The MOR AL, 

To brag and lye the Mm that love, 

Do frequently themſelves diſprove. 

REFLECTION. 

Some Lies ſo bold and fo notoriow are, 


No Shew of Reaſon or of Truth they'll bear, 
But in themſelves flat Contradittion are. 


Po 


_ 


FAB. CIV. 
A For and Huntſmen. 


FOX that was run | 
Till his Screngtb was quite done, 
To a Man that was Working repair'd : 
Oh! tell me, ſays he, 
Where I may fafe be; 
So he bid him go Home to his Tard. 


He hardly was got 
Safe into the ot, 
But the Dogs and the HUNTSMEN came on: 
Pray Neighbour, ſay they, 2 
Did the FOX come this Way? 
No truly, quoth he, I ow none. | 


1 To But 


* y » 
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172 Sir Roger L Eftrangy's 
But at the ſame time, 

He thought it no Crime, 

With his Finger to point to the Place ; 
And the FOX through a Hole 
Obſerving the whole, 

Moſt terribly frighted he was. 


But not thinking the Hine 
Had had any thing in't, 
The HUNTERS in Haſte went away; 
And finding all ſafe, 
The FOX marches off, 
But the Devil a Word did he ſay. 


How now ! ſays the Man 
What will you be gone, 
And not take leave e er you go? 
Had your Finger and Tongue 
Went together along, | 
Says the FOX, we would not part ſo. 


The MORAL. 
By Signs « well a Words Men may | 
Tel Lies, and oft*ner do betray. 
The Guilt' the ſame, which does the Wrong, 
Either the Finger a or the Tongue. 


R E- 


FABLES, &c. 173 
REFLECTION. 

There is no truſting him will one Thing ſay; 
And then will att the clean contrary way. 


And he's a Villain that betrays the Man, 
That he has promis'd his Protection. 


I grant that Renard was a Common Foe, 
And ought at firſt to have been treated ſo; 
But when the Man his Ford of Honour gave, 
Then to betray him, argues him a Runde: 
Truth ſpeaks Men Virtuom, Virtue males em Brave. * 


„ 
1 


F A B. CV. 
A Man and a Mooden God. 


MAN an IMAGE had, which he 
Did very much adore ; 

And yet the ofr'ner that he pray d, 
He ſtill went back the more. 


This put him into ſuch a Rege, | 2 
That he in vain ſhould call, 0. 

That up he took the Head v'th* GOD, 
And daſb'd againſt the Wah 

I 3 


174 Sir Roger L'Eftrange's 
Out flies a Quantity of Gold. 
Why this it is, ſays he, 
To ſerve a GOD that muſt be beat, 
A ſtubborn Deity ! 


The MOR AT. 


Meſt Men both Laity and Prieſt, 
Make their Religion Intereſt, 
And reckon that Church beſt, in which 
That they the ſooneſt can get rich, 


REFLECTION. 


This Fable points at all falſe Worſtip firſt, 
Then ſhews that Zealors in wrong Way: are worlt ; 
Next blames the Man that may be bought and ſold, 
And baſely ſerves his God and King for Gold : 
It likewiſe checks that imp ou Libertine, | | 
That mocks his God, and jeſts with Things Divine. 


Thoſe that ſerve God as ſome for Money do, 
By the ſame Rule will ſerve the Devil too, 


FAB. 


ABLE S A. 175 


FAB. CVI. 
A Dog invited to Supper. 


Hen a Man to a Supper invited a Friend, 
The DOG of the Houſe for his DOG 
wou'd needs ſend : 
Who came at the Hour,and to ſee what 3 Chear, 
Did according to Cuſtom to the Kitchin repair; 
Where whilſt he ſtood pleas d with the Thoughts 
of his Feaſt, | | 
The Cook came behind him and quite ſpoil'd the 
Feſt : | 
He took him by th' Tail, and after h had ſwung bim, 
Without anyQueſtions out o'th'Window he flung bim. 
No ſooner, poor Devil, h' had recover'd the Fall, 
But he ſcampers away, arid did hideouſly bawl, 
Whilſt cloſe at his Heels with Curs he's beſet, 
Who follow'd to know what Welcome he met : 
Why, ſays he, they have been with their Drink fo 
o'er kind. 
That I out of the Houſe the eee 


14 The MO- 
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The MO RAI. 


Love me, love my Dog, they ſay; _ 
BG In Days of Yore that was the Way ; 
And ti a Way does ſometimes ſhew 
Good Nature and good Manners too, 
The Servant for bis Maſter's Sake, 
Should alway: of the Feaſt partake. 


REFLECTION. 


Tis a ſure Sign of Hoſpitality, 
When Maſters to the Servants friendly be ; 
3 It bears the face of a ſincere Net, 
And bids the Maſter welcome in Effect. 


" . $ 8 . ' 22 ; N 9 « . 


FA B. CVII. 
An Eagle and a Pan. 


/ MAN did once an EAGLE 2ake, 
| And plum'd her very cloſe, 

And then among his Flock of Hens | 

- He turn d his Captive looſe. 


7 "4. 
E, 


FABLES, &c. 
Another came and bought the Bird, 
And feather'd her again, 


She made a Flight and rruſ#d a Hare, 
And brought it to the Man. | 


A Fox who ſaw how Matters went, 
This honeſt Counſel gave, 

You ought not too much Confidence 
In this fierce Bird to have ; 


For who can tell but ſhe at you 

May make her ſecond Flight. 

The MAN thought Reynard's good Advice, 
And fo new plum'd her quite. 


The MORAL. AF 


Humours and Shapes may alter'd be, 
But Nature ſtill the ſame we ſee. 


Ugg 


REFLECTION. 


There! is no truſting to a Bird of Prey, 

Do what we can yet Nature they'll obey : 
For want of Power their Miſchief they diſguiſe, 4 
But in their i ill it till in ſecret lies. 4 
15 | Aad 2 


178 Sir Roger L Bprageés 
And yet with Creatures the moſt wild and rude, 
We ſometimes ſee a World of Gratitude, 
Nothing's ſo Brutal as ungrateful Man, 
Whom no Degrees of Friendſbip work upon. 


F A B. CVIIL 
A Father and his Sons. 
Countryman who by his Labour and Care, 


A Liv'd well on his own and had GY 
to ſpare, a 

And being deſirous that his SONS ſhou'd go on, 

And live in Repute as their FATHER had done ; 

When he came to his Death-bed he call'd 'em all 
nigh, | 

Dear Children, ſays he, before I can die, 

I have ſomething to tell you, and the Matter is this, 

That hid in my Vin'yard a Treaſure now is; 

When I am Departed, I conjure you take Care, 

To dig and to ſearch till you find it out there: 

So he dies, and the SONS to the Vr repair. 

They turn 'd it and turn'd it, not a Penny they found, 

But the Profie next Vintage did the Riddle expound. 


The MO: 
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FABLES, &.- 79 
The MOR AI. | 
Who to their Sons good Counſel give, 
No better Legacy can leuve ; 


And that Advice they'll beſt purſue, 
Which Inclination leeds them to. 


REFLECTION. 

No WeeltYs fo good, nor will fo long remain, 
As that which Men by honeſt Labour gain. 
This the good FATHER when he came to die, 
Left to his SONS as the beſt Legacy; 
Go dig my Vin'zerd, SONS, and you ſhall find | 
A Treaſure hid proportion'd to your Mind : g 
Make haſte, Dear Children, do as J adviſe, 
In the Diſcov'ry Health and Profit lies. 


5 A B. CIX. 
A Fiſherman and his Pipe. 


FISHERMAN that underſtood 
His PIPE beyond his Ne, 


Sate whiſtling by a River ſide, 
In hopes the Fiſb to get. 


180 Sir Roger L'Eftranoe's 
He Pip'd, but not a Fiſh came near; 
At length his Net he threw, 
And, what he little did expect, 
A mighty Draught he drew. 


The Fſb no ſooner landed were, ; 
But they to Fricking fall : 

Sots ! when you'ad Mufick, ſays the Man, 
You wou'd not dence at all. 


The MORA L: 


Er doing «ll Things there's « Rule, 
And Men that break it play the Fool. 


REFLECTION. 


Nothing ſo much declares Men giddy Fools, 
As doing Things without regard to Rule: : 
When out of Seaſon Men Things want or wiſh, 
"Tis like this Coxcomb's piping to the Fiſh. 


FAB. 


PABLBS'k Kel! 1657 
3 FAB. cx. 
A Fiſherman's Good Luck. 


MAN who Fiſhing long had been, 
And not one fingle Fſb had ſeen, 
Reſolves to go away: 
But juſt as he was in that Thought, 
A ſwinging Fiſh leaps in his Boar, ( 
And fo made good the Day. 


The MORAL. 


The honeft Men that perſevere, 
Is good Cauſe, weed never fear: | 
Sooner or later they will ſee 

A Bleſſing on their Conſtancy. 


REFLECTION. 


Faith, Hope, and Vertu, nothing can withſtand, 
Nevertheleſs we ſhould in duſtriom be, 


And leave the reſt to the Divine Decree ; 
With 


To try if he'd keep his Feich and his Med. 


182 Sir Roger L'Eftrange's 

With Patience to the End ſhould perſevere, 

Our Duty do in our reſpeftive Sphere, | 

And then there's no Foundation for Deſpair. 
Succeſs dots Awoyt-Walt on Vene Deed: ;- 

Thoꝰ oft a late, a ſure Reward ſucceeds. 


0 
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FAB. CXL 
Large Pꝛomiſes. 


Very fick Man expecting to die, 

To the God: for Relief himſelf did apply, 

And vow'd that a Thouſand Oxen he'd give, 

Provided this once they'd permit him to live. 

Says his Wife, my dear Husband, have a . care what 
you Tp; lei an i . 

For, ſhou'd you be /av'd, ears the _ i pay? 

Sweet Heart, ſays the Man, you talk like an 4/7; 

If I am but ſav'd, let what will come to paſs. 


[ 


Beſides, what a Fool you are to believe -. 


That the God: for ſuch Triſſai any Trouble W 
However, this Baus by the Gods he's reſtor d. 


He 


FAB LES, &c. 183 
He no ſooner was _ but he makes in al y 
Haſte, 
Inſtead of /ive Oxen, a Thouſand in Paſte, 
And thoſe in due Form on an Alter he plac'd. 
But Veng ence for this purſu d the vile Fetch, 
Inſomuch that one Night in a Dream h'had a Fetch, 
That he ſhould forthwith repair to the Coof, 
And there ſhould find Treaſare that long had been 
loſt. ; 
The Notion prevail'd, ſo he goes to the Ground, 
But inſtead of the Treaſure, ſome Pirates he found. 


He begg'd and he vow'd, and for Liberty 7. 8 
And offer'd a Thouſand Talents beſide ; 
But they wou'd not truſt, ſo they bore off the Knave, 
And fold him for. fo many Grate ae. 


The MOR-AL. 


" The Dev was fick, the Dew! « Mnk wild be; 
The Dev'! wes wel, tle DIVI'G Mlh our bes 


8E 2 2. 


Erie 


Seeming Devotion does dot * ths: FRE 
Thats neither Pio, Faithful, Fuſt, or Brave : 


' 
** '\, 


But 


184 Sir Roger L'Eftrange's 
But where Religion does with Virtue join, 
It makes the Man bright as an Angel ſhine. 


Men in Diſtreſs will promiſe, /weer, and lie, 
And vow ſuch Things with which they can't comply; 
And thus God's mock'd : But what's the Conſequence, 
But a juſt Veng*ence for the dire Offence. 


_—_ 8 
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FAB, CXII. 
Fiſhermen Diſappointed. }, 


Ome FISHERMEN who with their Nee 

Had dabbling been all day i'th* Fer, 
And after all had nothing ceugbt, 
T'wards Night had Proſpe&#s of a Draught: 
The Net ſo heavily came Home, 
They durſt have ſworn a Sturgeon, = 
But when they'd lug'd it to the Shore, 
There's a huge Stone and nothing more, 
At this again they're down 1'th* Mouth, 
Till one among 'em thus beld forth : 
We ſhould conſider, $i, ſays 3 
That Foy and Sorrow Sifters be 


And take their Tuns, as now we (cc. _ 


The MO- 
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"FABLES, 


The MORAL 


Philſt we continue + bere below, 4 

By turns we Fo) and Sorrow know : | . 

nd The only Comfort that we bave, "i 
We ſhall reft quiet in the Grave. 4 


— REFLECTION. 


The Caſe of theſe poor FISHERMEN we find, 
Is in Effet the Caſe of all Mankind. | 
This Moment w'are at Eaſe, the next in Pain, 
Anon we Fear, and then we Hope again. 
This gainſt all Human If'; the beſt Defence, 
To do our Duty, and wait Prowdence, 


2 ů — 


FAB. Cxin. 
Death and an Old Man. 


N OLD MAN by his Durden preſe d, 
Was forc'd to throw it down to * 


And often did moſt ſadly call 
For DEATH, to caſe him of his Thral. 
DEATH 


„ 
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DEATH came the Moment, and ſays he, 

What is it you would have with me? 


Nothing at all, ſays the OLD MAN, | 
But i have my Burden up again. 


4 : — 


The MORAL. 


Men call on DEATH as on the Devil, 
But when he comes they fear the Evil. 


REFLECTION. 


When Men in Pain and ate in Torture lie, 1 
Nothing will ſerve them then but they muſt die; 
But when D EAT H comes, how ſoon r | 
change the Cry! | 
Like this Old wornout Myeteb, the Spd then 
Muſt by all means be lifted up again. 


at. 7 
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* A B. CXIV. 


rote 


A Doctoꝛ and een . 
Soze Eyes. 


DOCTOR undertook to ſave 
A Woman's Eyes were fore; 
And he no Money was to have 
Unleſs he did the Cure. 


He plaſter'd them with Ointment fo 
She could not thro? it look ; 

And ev'ry Vifie that he made; _ 
He ſomething from her took. | E 


At length her Eyes ſo mended were, | 
That ſhe could ſee about; | 

And then ſhe found her choiceſt Goods 
Were from her Houſe gone our. - 


Soon aſter this the DOCTOR came, 
I've made the Cure, ſays he, 


And do expect, without delay, 
My Pay accordingly. 


188 Sir Rager LU Eftranze's 


Alas | ſays ſhe, I am much worſe 
Than when you firſt begun ; 

For then I ſaw my Plate and Goods, 
But now I can ſee none. 


The MORAL. 
In moſt good Offices Men do, | 8 


Still their own Int'reſt it in view. 


REFLECTION. 


This World affords ten thouſand Inſtances, 
In which the Cure is worſe than the Diſeaſe : 
Mea for a Trifle ſpend their whole Eſtate, 
And never think before it is too late. t 


F am. T0 . iD. td BP 


No Cure no Money's but a common Bait, 
Us d by moſt Kneves to cover their Deceit. 


* 
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F A B. CXV. 
A Cat and Wire. 

Great Drove of MICE that a Houſe much 
infeſted, ens | 


By a vigilant CAT were daily molefted : 

She pick d up ſo many that at laſt they agree 

Not to live on the Floor, but j'th' Ceiling to be: 
This ſpoil'd Pu/7's Sport, unleſs ſhe could find 
A Way to decoy em to alter their Mind : 

So ſhe leaps to a Pin and to it ſhe clung, 

And like a dead Pole. Cat in a Warren ſhe hung. 
The MICE ſaw her hang ; but then looking about, 
One more wiſe than the reſt the Matter finds out. 
Says ſhe, you may hang like a CAT as you are, 
But the Devi/ a MOUSE of us will come near. 


The MOR AL. 


There's none but Fools Themſelves expoſe 
To thoſe they know to be their Foes: 
For tho by Chance they *ſcepe the Ill, 

They forfeit their Diſcretion till, 


She ws deep Fore- thought, the MICE to undermine 
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Sir Roger L'Eftrange's 
REFLECTION. 


Where Force won't do Invention ſhou'd be try'd, 
And want of Pow'r by Induſtry ſupply'd : 


Inſtinct in Brute: a World of Things can ſhow 


That very near to Human Reaſon go, 
As in the preſent Caſe this CA'T's Deſign 


— 1 ů — 


3 B. CXVI. 
An Ape and a For. 


N the las Deceaſe the Beaſt: with Intention 

To chuſe a new King, met all in Convention: 

There were ſev'ral put up, but ene's Make was nd 
fit, | 

Another wants Serength ; others Humour and Wit. 

In Concluſion the APE, that Buffoon of a >. 

By his Tricks and his Gambotes got the my rol 
the reſt. 

The FOX, who was one that had put! in his Cl 

Being damnably — he had miſs'd of | 
Aim; : 
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FABLES Ac. 197 
He preſently whi/pers in the Ear of the — 
That he cou d for him a great Service offeR.-.: 
ry Mo it pleaſe you, ſays he, bid Treqfure I've bound, 
And 'ris yours, Sir, by Rigbe, for tis in your Ground, 
So he carries the APE to go ſeize on it ſtrait, 
And what ſhou'd it be, in the Direh, but a Bair : 
The APE lays his Hand 9 5 and ne ny 
mine, gave a Snap, 
And fo all his Fingers were catch'd in a Trap. 
Baſe Wretch ! (ſays the Fool; Simple Prince ! ſays the 


„„ 
You're fit to rule Others your own Fingers can't 

ſave. - a 

* The MO RA. 

tion: The Men of Bus'neſs, Senſe and Wit, 

$ ndt For Government are only fit ; 1 
And thoſe that other Rulers cbuſe, 

Vit. Authority it ſelf abuſe. 


REFLECTION. 


"Tis an ill Sign of People: Politicks, 
When they chuſe Rulers for their Antick Tricks. N 
A Ruler ſhould be wiſe, ſedate and Mes | 


Or he's unſit to execute the Truſt. 
Or he's unkir to e uſt. The 


9 


DRL... 
192 Sir Roger L Eftrange's 
The APE ſucceeds the Lyon as a Kive, 
Which does Contempt ypon the Office bring; 
And yet when YVermin both ele and rule, 
An APE's the fitteſt Creature for their Tool. 


V 
' | o 


But then obſerve the fatal Conſequence ; 
Some crafty FOX watches the new made Prince ; 
Draws him into a Trap, and when he's there, 
Reviles, buffoons, and ſcorns him in the Snare. 


—_ 
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F A B. CXVIL 


A Smith and his Dog. 


SMITH took notice of his CUR, | 
That whilſt he work'd he would not ſtir, 
But. ſleeping by him be ; | 
Yet ſtill when he to Dinner come, 
The DOG would conſtantly make One 
On which, Sir DOG, ſays he, 


Be pleay'd this Secret to diſgerge, 
Whilſt I am working at my Forge, 
Why tis you nepping lie; 


5 1 p 
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But then as ſoon as I come in, 


And that my Chops to walk begin, | 
Yours go for Company. 'Y 


To which the DOG made this Reply, 
lafter, you better know than J, 
For all things there's a Seaſon ; 
Time to ſleep, a Time to wake, 
Time for all we undertake: - 4 
And that, Sir, is my Reaſon, 


The MORAL. 


All Creatures through the whole Creation 
Seek Food, and Reſt, and Propagation, 


RE FLECTIO MN. 


As Men by Reaſon, Beaſts by Inſtin& do, 

t proper Seaſons Food and Reſt purſue ; 

ly the Beaſts the Men do oft exceed | 
Nature's Rules, and Kindneſs to their Breed; 


194 Sir Rger L'Eftrange's 
F A B. CXVII. 


V 
Here was a Fev'rite MULE that wou'd * 
Be always Bragging of his Blood : A 
I was, ſays he, a Courſer's S, 
That many tepping March has won, 


And, tho 1 ſay't, my ſelf inberir 
Moſt of my Father's Speed and Spirit. 
The Word: had hardly paſt his Mouth, 
But he is put upon the Proof, 

And did not only ſhew himſelf 

A Fade, but more to ſhame the Eff, 
His Father did to Braying fall, 

To tell him his Origin: 

Then the whole Fie/d to ſhout begun, 
To find he was an 4/7's Son. 


The MORAL. 


The baſe-born Fool that's mounted high, 
And then ſets up for Quality, 

Above all things that can be nam'd, 

Of bi own Father's moſt aſham'd. 


2 
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REFLECTI1ON. 


A world of Veſt arts like this MULE there be; 
When they grow Great forget their Family ; 
Without conſid'ring Fate again may frown, 

And, where it took them up, may ſet em down: 


Amongſt this Herd of Brutes we always find, 
Some that will ſtil] be bragging of their Kind, 
Altho they know that from Original, 

ieir Sires or Grandſires were but A es all; 
aleſs ſome Stallion or ſome Pimps of State, 
hoſe Luft or Villany has made em Great. 


Now what can be more ſenceleſs to Reveal, 
ze only thing ſuch Scomndrels ſhould conceal, 
many do who #mpudenth lie, 

id boaſt of long Deſcent and Progeny ? i 
puch Fops at length but like this bragging MULE, 
ixpoſe themſelves to Scorn and Ridicule, y 
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F A B. CXIX. 
A Dog and a Wolf, 


WOLF a DOG a napping took, 
Before his Maſter's Door, 
And as he went to worry him, 
The DOG did him implare. 


4 


You ſee, ſays he, I'm Carrion now, 
But if you'll Patience have, 

We ſhortly have a Wedding Feaft 
Will make me plump and brave, 


When I'm in better C/e, I will 
My ſelf before you throw. 

Which fo prevail'd upon the WOLF, 
That ſhe een let him go. 


But coming by the Houſe again, 
And ſeeing of the CUR, 


I hope, ſays he, you don't forget 


What 'twas you promis d, Sir. 


_ C 
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Friend, ſays the DOG, if e're again 

You-chance to come this Way; 
If I'm aſleep without the Door, - 
Don't for a Wedding ſtay.” 


The MOR AT. 


Experience upon Brutes prevails,” 
IWhen often upon Mien it fails. 

Some Brutes there are too Politick, 

To be Gull'd twice by the ſame Trick. 


REFLECTION. 


Sleeping and Waking wiſe Men keep a Guard, 
And are for ev'ry Accident prepar'd* 
One Danger makes em of the next beware, 
hey never twice are catch'd in the ſame Snare. 


FAB. CXX. 
A Tpon and a Bull. 


I N that Age of the World when Buls fed 2 
Mutton, | CEA © 


end, LYON a BULL intended 3 on; 


K3 And 


nm, ; * a 
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And to cover the Matter, and Decorum to keep, 

He invites him to Supper one Night on a Sheep. 

The BULL came in Form, but whilſt he was there; 

Obſerving what vaſt Preparations there were, 

He quickly ſcour'd off, The LYON calls after, 

Why whither fo faſt ? Why, my Fiend, what's the 

Matter ? 

Says the BULL, Tis high time for me to change 
Station, 

When I ſee that you're making ſuch large Prepa- 
ration ; 

From whence it appears to me, my good Friend, 

That a BULL, not a Sheep, you to Sup on intend, 


The MOR AT. 
Ii all depending on the Man, = 
Betrays from Inclination. 


REFLECTION. 


He that will cruſt a blcody-minded Man, 
Runs a ſure Riſque to be at length undone: 
Fis fineſt Fords are Snares and Complement, 
And never us d but with ſome black BÞrtent. 


„„ FAB. 
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| F A B. CXXI. 
ere, A Tpon in Tove. 


LYON in LOVE with a Country Laſs, went 
To try by all Means for her Father's Conſent, 
Whoſe Anſwer was this: J will never agree, 
Any Beaſt to my Daughter a Husband ſhall be: 
But the Brute look d ſo fierce and ſtern on the Matter; 
That the Bumkin was fore'd to compound with his 
Daughter : 
But firſt *twas concluded his Neil: ſpould be par d, 
And his Teeth ſbould be drawn, and not one of em 
Har d; 
For your Teeth and your Nail: are the Things, ſays 
the Churl, | 
Which fo terribly fright and diſvearten the Girl, 
The LYON got ev'ry thing done they prepeſe, 
And then for his Promiſe to the Father he goes. 


When the Counzrymaen ſaw that the Beaſt was un- 
arm'd, | 
And there was no Danger that he ſhould be barm'd, 
He took a good Cudgel, and ſo manag'd the Lever, 
That from that very time the March was quite over. 

The MO- 
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The MOR AL. 


Extrauagant and ſenceleſs Love, 

Life, Fame, nor Fortune cannot move ; 
And all Things elſe which wiſe Men prize, 
Are made this Paſſion Sacrifice. 


REFLECTION. | 


Fend Love does Human Policy deſpiſe, 
And laughs at all the Counſels of the Wiſe : , 
"Tis like Ambition twill admit no Bound, ( 
But Right with Wrong, and all things elſe ata) N 

| 


It breaks thro' Laws for Civil Rights are plac'd, 
Throws down the Fences, and lays all Things waſte, 


Men like this Brute will part with Teeth and Clan, 


To feed their Paſſion and to gain their Cauſe, 
Tho! very oft they're eudgell d as he was. 


FAB 


. 
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F A B. CXXIL 

A Lyoneſs and a For. 
A Numerous Iſſue in the rid w 
Does for a Bleſſng paſs ; 


Mn which Conſideration, 
A FOX fo ſawcy was 


o tax a LYONESS that ſhe 

Only one Whelp brought forth. 

hat's right, ſays Corher, but that one 
A Creature is of Worth, 


The MOR AL. 
{ Some value Things, without all Senſe, 
For Number more than Excellence. 


REFLECTION. 


BY Things ſhould be meaſurd by their rea! i orb, 
id not by Numbers, as tis here ſet forth : 
K F The 
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The Neve, and Fools the greateſt Number art 
But that don't ſure their Excellence declare; 
There's fifty ſuch to one Philoſopher, 

1 grant for Order's ſake the Major Voice 
Carries the Queſtion, and confirms the Choice: 
Yet that but only makes the Proverb good, 
Wiſe Men propoſe, but tis the Fools conclude. 


— — 


— 


— 


FAB. CXXIIL 


WO COCKS a bloody Nele fought, 
Which ſhou'd a Dungbil rule: | 
He that was worſted hung his Head, 
And ſneak d off like a Fool. 


Tother flew to th? Ridge o'th' Barn, 
And there inſulting lay, 
Until an Eagle made a Stoop 
And bore him quite away. 
The MORAL. 


| 4 gen'rous Foe will modeſt be, 
And wiſely uſe bis Victory. 


8 


2 
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REFLECTION. 


This Fable ſhews the various Chance of Var, 

To day we're ViRors, the next Captive: are; 

How calmly then ſhou'd Men their Conqueſt 
bear? 

Fate changes Sides by turns, delights in Strife, 

And makes a perfect Lottery of Life. 

How fooliſh is it then to veunt and boaſt 

Of that which may ſo eaſily be loſt: 

In ſuch a Caſe tis better humble be, 

And praiſe the Hand that gave the Victory. 


— 


F A B. CXXIV. 
A F awn and a Stag. 


FAWN with a STAG was rea, ning the 
Caſe, 
Why he of the Dogs ſo fearful ſtill was? 
You're far better arm d, and you're ſtronger than 
they, 
And it you would ſtand might keep them ar Bay, 
And yet from the Cur- you run frighted away: 
Says 
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Says the STAG, All you ſay I own to be true, 
And have often my ſelf the ſame Jentiments too: 
But whatever's the Matter, let me tbinł what I pleaſe, 
When I once hear the Hounds I can ne'er be at caſe. 


The MOR AL. 


4 
Ni one thing for 4 Man to know v 
What Things are fit for bim to do, 
And quite another thing to try 
Fo practice bs Philoſophy. E 
Nothing can change « Coward*s Nature; 
Good Counſel's loft on ſuch 4 Creature. þ 


REFLECTION. 


Here, in the Emblem of the STAG, we find 
The Nat ral Frailties of all Human Kind. 
The Men that Cowerd: by Complexion be, 

Are rarely curd of that Infirmity : 
They may reſolve, but when the Danger's near, 
That Reſolution ſoon gives way to Far. 


Ci 


F A B. CXXV, 
Jupiter and a Bee. 


BEE to JUPITER one time 
A Pot of Honey ſent ; 
Which little Preſent gave the God 
So very great Content; 


He bid Her ask what &er ſhe wou'd, 
And he would grant the thing : 

And ſhe defir'd it Death ſhou'd be 
Where e'er ſhe ſet her Sting: 


But JOVE unwilling was Mankind 
Should at her Mercy lie ; 

So told her if ſhe left her Sting, 

She for the Fact ſhould die. 


The MORAL 


All ſpiteful Prayers bur Curſes «re, 
Aud injure the Petitioner, 
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REFLECTION. 


How many Men like this mi, REE, 
Pray for a Pow'r to act their Cruelty ? | 
And like this BEE too, if the Pow'r they had, 
Would ſting the World till they had made it mad. 
There are a ſort of IyſeAs that delight 


In nothing but to gratify their Spite, 
And uſe their S:ings whether tis wrong or righe. 


» 


— F 4 — 


FAR CEXXVL- 
Waſps. in a Honey-Pot. | 


Swarm of WASPS one time were got 
Together in a HONEY-POT ; 

Where cramming, they ſo long remain, 

That they could not get out again; 

And ſo they quickly came to know, 

For their ſweet Meat their Lives muſt go; 


The MO- 
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The MOR AL. 
Pleaſures when they're babitual grown; © : 


Can't afterwards be let alone, 
Untill by them we are undone, 


REFLECTION. 


Our chiefeſt Pleaſur es but a while are lent, 
And great's the In'reſt of a fhort Content : 
War's worſt of all, when they habitual grow, 
bey never end but in our Over:hrow. 


And walows on until, like £/op's Hyes, 


Plus d in his Luft the ſen:'\ue! Mortal lies, 3 
He's clam d ſo faſt he can't get cut, /o dies. 8 


— 
— 


F A B. CXXVII. 
APonng Man and a Swallow. 


Fooliſh YOUNG FELLOW 
Upon fight of a SWALLOW 
That came too ſoon in the Pr, 


Wich? 
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Without more delay g 
All his Clothes made away, 
Preſuming that Summer was near. 


After this came a Froſt, 
Which ſtary'd him almoſt ; 
Upon which to himſelf, ſays the Of, 
Would this ignorant Soe 
Have ſtaid till *twas hot, 
| She'd hinder'd the Ruin of both. 


The MOR AL. 


| Uncommon Cauſes ſhould not be 
. Made Rules i» our Oeconomy; 

| Nor as irreg'lar Accident 

Be drawn into 4 Precedent. 


2 WP PTSEFY FF. 


' REFLECTION. 
Reaſon in ev'ry Circumſtance prevails; 

Examples oft, but Reaſon never fails, 

Who from Particulars draws a gen'ral Mule, p 
Runs the ſame Niue with this young giddy Fool. 


_ > wi... ft of 
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FAB. CXXVIN. 
Percury a and. a Carpenter. 


CARPENTER droppiog his 4x in a River, 
He to MERCURY pr d that his Too he'd 
deliver. 
The God was ſo kind he dis d inſtantly down, 
And a Golden one brought and gave to the Clown, 
Why this, ſays the Fellow, is none of my own. 
So he went down again and a Silver one. got: 
And this, ſays he, neither don't fall to my Lot. 
But trying again his Luck was ſo good. 
That he brought up an Ax with a Handle of Feed. 
Says the CARPENTER, this is the Too! that I loſt. 
Well, ſays MERCURY to him, lince thou art 
fo juſt 
Fll give thee all three. This Stor foon ſpread, 
Till a Reſcal at laſt had got it in's Head, 
That he would again the Experiment make ; 
And ſo in all haſte He repairs to a Lake ; 
Where ſniv'ling he fate, and to cover the Matter, 
Pretended h' had dropp'd his Axin the Warr. 


a — a 4 - a 9 s * L , a 
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When MERCURY heard him, who it ſeems wa; 
juſt by, 

The good. natur d God for his Ax went to try; 

And up in an inſtant he brought one of G, h 

Which the Reſcely Felow to own was ſo bold. ne 

Vile Wretch! ſays the God, doft thou think to mic Th 
me, | 

Who view all thou doſt, and clear thro*' thy Hean B— 

ſee, 


The MOR AL, 


He tba the Searcher of all Hearts 
Cannot be trick'd by any Arts; 
And will not fail to take bit time 
To puniſh or reward Crime. 


REFLECTION. 
Heaven loves the honeſt Man, but hates the 


Knave, 
And moſt of all the baſe diſſembling Seve. 
Hypecri/5's a Vice of that Degree, 
Tis of all other the Epitome, Re 
Treaſon and Murder, Sacriledge and Pride, 
Axe all to th* Fiend Hypocriſy ally'd. 


A] 
I 
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Was ng 
This Fable repreſents the diff rent Favre 
If thoſe that worſhip God thro? Love or Hate: 
he one his Trach and Probicy retains, 
nd meets Reward: and Bleſſings for his Pains; 0 


wich The other's Tricks the angry Cod diſdeins. 


F A B. CXXIX. 
A- For and Gzayes. 


happen'd in that very Age, 
When FOXES would as far engage 
To get a Bunch of GRAPES, as now 
They'll for a Joynt of Mutton do. 
One of thoſe FOXES chanc'd to free "© 
e A tempting Cluſter on a Tree, 
And many a Leap he fetch'd : At laſt, 
Finding that all his Hopes were paſt, 
Hang em, fays he, they're ſoure at beſt; 
So makes his Diſappointment, Jeſt. 


FAB. 
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FAB. CXXX. 
A Molf and a Lyon.. 


" LYON and a WOLF one Day 

Together went to Hunt for Prey: 

Hark! ſays the WOLF, I Bleating: hear, 

Ill pawn my Life ſome Sheep are near; 

And, with your Leave, I'll go and try 

To make ſome Purchaſe inſtantly. 

Away he goes, follows his Ear, 

Till to a SBeepfold he came near; 

But found it ſo well forti yd, 

The Dogs aſleep ſo near beſide, . 

That back he to the LION flew, - 

And told him there were Sheep, tis true; 

But then, fays he, ſo loan they are, 
They're neither worth our Pains or Care. 


The MORAL of the Two Fables above. 


"Tis Matter both of Skill and Senſe, 

To ſhew 4 wiſe Indiflerence, 

When we can't fairly compaſi that 

Which ware endeavouring to be at. 
R E- 


. 


7 
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REFLECTION. 


By Diſappoint ments we may Gainers be, 
n making Virtue of Neceſſity, 


No Mats uthappy, if he keep but clear 


Of thoſe two dang rom Paſſions, Hope and Fear : 
heſe flatter, or alarm and tice us on, 
ntil by One or Both we are undone. 


TheFOX and WOLF two great Exemplesſhew; * 
hat we ſhould .under Diſappointment: do. 

he Sheep were Carrion, and the Grapes were Soure : 
ind what's the Cauſe? They'd neither in their Pov. 


And now would Men but like theſe Brutes be wiſe, 
ind Diſappointment: with a Feſt diſguiſe, 
.T would help to ſtop the Mouth of Common Fame, 
And much divert the Scandal and the Blame. 


F A B. 


%> ont 
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F A B. CXXXI. 
A Bop and a Snake. 


S a BOY was a groping for Eel in a Lake; 
He happen'd to lay his Hand on a SNARE, 
Who finding the thing was done by Miſt abe, 


Says ſhe to the Lad, Be «dmoniſb'd by Me, 
As you're well at preſent, ſo from Danger keep free, 
As you will not be long if meddling you'll be. 


The MOR AT: 


*T55 the Intention and the Will 

Makes all our Adieu: good or ill. 

E'en Brutes themſelves: « Diff rence mae, 
"Twixt Harms &th* Will and of Miſtake. 


REFLECTION. 


Wiſdom and Fuſtice both diſtinguiſh ſtill, 
Twixt accidental Faults and Feults oth Wil. 
All the whole World is ſubject to Mifteke, 
The Good for Bad, the Bad for Good we take; 
The 


/ 
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ie only Diff rence in the Emblem lies, 
ere are ſome SNARES will line us by Surprize, 


a F A B. CXXXI. 
A Fowler and a Partridge, 
PARTRIDGE taken in a Nes, 

Did to the FOWLER ſay, 


Provided he would ſpare her Life, 80 
Her Fellows ſhe'd betray. 


No, fays the Man, you ſurely die 
For being ſuch a Kneve, | 

o offer to betray your Friends, 
That yau your felt may fave. 


The MORAL 


Of at the lewdeſt Offices, 
That of 4 Traitor baſeſt . 
"Tis bateful to the loft Degree; 
Aud ruines all Society. 


9 7 8 
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REFLECTIO N. 


Treachery's a Vice beyond the common Size; 
All Honour, Truth and Fuſtice it defies: 
And tho? perhaps it ſometimes uſeful be, 
Yet thoſe it ſerves abhor the Vilany. 
Both God and Mean all Treaob row Villains ſhun; 
And thoſe that uſe *em often, are undone. 


All Traitors are but mercenary Knaves, 
And he betrays himſelf ſuch Reſcals ſaves: 
And this the FOWLER knew. Vile Wretch, ſays he, 
Thou i the rather for thy Perfidy :- 
I will not ſuch a faitbleſi Vermin truſt, 
That to his Fellow Creatures proves unjuſt, 


Now what can we to thoſe beſe Villains ſay, 
That ear the Bread of him they wou'd Betray, 
That dip their Fingers in their Mefter's Diſh, 
And the ſame Moment his Deſtrufiion wiſh, 
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F A B. cXXXIII. 
A Hare and a Toztoiſe. 


* a HARE to a TORTOISE, 1 

„ 2 i 

And yet, ſoys the TORTOISE, I dare run with 
Thee. | 2118 | 

"Tis done, ſays the HARE. ; and To by Conſent " 

The Fox was made Judge, and to Starting they 
went. 


The TORTOISE to th' end of the ne kept whe 


Pace, 

But the HARE took a Nap i in « mid of the Race: 

For, ſays he, I can ferch him again ' when I pleaſe. 

but it ſeems he ſo long. lay napping at eaſe, 

That the TORTOIS E was got fo near/to the 
Poſt, 

That before he could reach bim the Wig Was 
loft. 


. : , 
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He that will end hi: Journey ſoon, 
Muſt never go to ſleep at Noon. 


"REFLECTION, 
By this we ſee the Dunger of Dela: 
Tis Perſeverance only wins the Day. 
The w/eft Men the preſent Time prefer, 
There's no To Morrow: in their Kalendar : 
Still Iixe the TORTOISE they keep plodding on, 
And never ſtop before the Wager's won. 


F AB. CxXXIV. 
Apples and Hozſe-Turds. 


Dunghill and an APPLE-HEAP 
Upon a Current lay ; | 
At length a ſudden fall of N 

|  Carry'd them Beth away. 


They danc'd together down the Stream, 
As if they'd Brethren been; 
And all along the HORSE-TURDS cry'd, 
Oh! how we APPLES fim. 1 0 
. FA 


IC * 
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F A B. cxXXXV. 
A dach an wenn, and « Blk 
| verry. 


) 
PEACH we an APPLE bad once a Düne; 
Which of IE the beſt ang faireſt of 
;Franes.... + u 

Ta the heat of Difeeurſe they. their Voices Pread; 

That from the next Hedge 3 40 RRY 
heard. 0 4 1 15.439 

Come come, 0. the B ERRY, for Shame ler 
agree, , Py 


ow 


Since we are all Friends no Forging ſhould be 


— yy „ 
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The MORAL. of the two Fables above. 


Al. TH v grieter ſtem; de be, .. 
Than they are in mn: ; 


But firſt from thinking they are :- * 5 


4a E 


o 
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L We? fays theCetchpole, the King's Officers : 


| know that ſome Mulberry-Tree muft be near; 


- .. * * * R Y * . 
. N. yore” , - 
E > "we * * 
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REFLECTION. 


There runs through all the Vid this Vanity. 
All Men wou'd better than their Equels be, 
And ev'ry uſeleſs Coxcomb ſtill cries WE.] 

{. We? cries the Felow carries Guts to th* Bears; 


; 


Wel] cries the Scum oth? Nation at the Bar: 
In ev'ry Cauſe your | Weing,] Scountdrel are. 
WE ſav d our Country, ſays the Treschrom Neve; ? 


WE, ſays the Atbeiſt, did Religion ſave, 

And WE the Church, ſays the 4poſtate Slave. 
Now what does all this [WEING] ſignify, 

But juſt the — to the APPLES Cry? 


1 a2 *©: IV a "a1 ; 
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F A B. CXXXVI. 
. A Mole and her Dam. 


Ays a MOLE n bythe Sm th 
bs hem, - i] lo {3 meu 


A ”AM, 


and again, what a ce ring of Hammers I hear! 
| S "9 
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Says the Mother, why Deagbter how fooliſh you be! 


Inſtead of one Senſe I find you want bes; 
You can ſmell and bear riothing. no more tharr you 
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The MORAL. 


Mi very oft thoſe Faults reveal 
That ware too careful to coneeal. 


=: REFLECTION: 
| Such Perſons Stories always worſt are join'd, 
Who moſt to Lies and Boaſting: are inclin'd: 


Nor would their Fraileies half fo pablick be, 
Ualeſs proclaim'd by their own Vanitg.. 


FAB CXXXVI. 
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And begy'd a Soep ; then offer'd too CE 7 
What in Return for him they d do. ES. 2 
One wou'd his: Houſe from Thieves ſecure; 

Th' other his Vineyard wou'd manure. 
Pray, fays the Good Man, hold your Hand, 
I have no need on Terms to ſtand ; 
I've Dogs and Oxen of my own, 
By whom thefe Offices are done; 
And therefore it hecomes me firſt 


To my own Serdams to be juft. 1 


*. 


The MORAL, G 


That Charity begins at home, i #7ve ; 
But yet the Vertue's univerſal 6s. 


— —ͤ— 


F A B. CXXXVIIL 


2: ith 
LL Creatures on his Wedding- Do, 
- A. 'Fo FUPITER did Prefents pay; 
A SERPENT, with the reſt, did bring 
A Reſe to him for Of eee 70 
2. | 
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He lik d the Thing ; But yet, ſays he, 
No SERPENT"s Preſen's fit for ma. 


"The MOR At. 
He that from ill Men Prefetits taker, 
A ſort of Friendſhip wich chem maler; 
And therefore wiſe Men won't receive 
Preſents thet vicious Perſans give. 


REFLECTION. 


Preſents are often but a gilded Bait, 
Imploy'd by Knaves to cover ſome Deceit; 
On which account a wiſe Man will not take 
The Gifts that Lewd or Artful Perſons make.” * 
He knows ſuch Preſenes but himſelf expoſe, 
Therefore as JOVE refus't the SERPENT”s Nef: 
He'll take no Giſt from Nen of exil Fewer, 
Aud ſo avoids the arab | 
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| * Wal 
3 F AB. CXXXIX. In: 
F lea and a Man. 
; AE fmding ſomething prick, — 
Did on a FLEA his Finger ſtick. 
Sure, ſays the MAN, you're very rude, 
To ſuck from. me your Livehbood, 
Why, fays the FLEA, I only do't, 
As I'm by Nature prompted tot; 
Beſides, if you'd take things together, 7 
My S:inging is not Mortal neither. T 
Bur, ſays the MAN, 'tis Troubleſome, T 
Which PI prevent for time to come. -, oo 
5 be MORAL V 
Things that are croubleſome, Err 5 4 
No mighty Miſchief they cal th,” £ 
They're hateful and 4 Nuſance too. 


REFLECTION, 


The Weld affords a thouſand Inflences, 
Of Perſons like this Felow bit by FLEAS. 


\ A ah. © 
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All our DiftreRion, Fealoufic, and Feer, 


In moſt Re/pelf but Bike Flee-Birings are, 


And, like them too, admit no other Cure, 
Than what the Fellow made this FLEA endure. 


* — 


. 1 - - 
— 
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FAB. cxl. 
A Flea and Hercules. 


Fellow being bit by a FLEA, the dull Whelp, 
On HERCULES call'd to lend himhisHelp. 


The FLEA hops away, and the iger Elf | | 


The Marter expoſtulate; thus with himſelf : 4 
Well, HERCULES, you that refuſe to aſſiſt me, _ 

When only a pitiful FLEA does reſiſt me; 

When I am attach d by a Thing of more Force, 
U expect that you'll then deſert me in Courſe. 


The MOR A L. 


Men call on Gad for Trifles, and, what's worſe, 
If chey bart what they ashz;.they wear and Curſe. 


L F 
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R E FLE GOR A 3} 
1 There's nothing itv 4 Chriſtian can be works, 
| Then woke eG 
Or, what's as bad, puts up a needleſs Proy'r, 

(For that's below Onmipotence to > hear) 8 
And like this Fool takes Pet, if HERCULES 

Won't come IS oP, him to rat £1 the FLEAS. 


A Gin and. 3 Two Wives. | 


A 2 1MAN, half oo, baff N, i 
A Fancy in his Noddle come, 
He'd have a Brace of WIVES. 
The nen underſtood their Trade, © 
And ſo to pleaſe their Hurbend, made 
The Burneſs of their Lives. 


The chief Concern of all's his Hair, © 
The Elder pluck'd the Brown away, 
The Tunger ſhe pluck'd out the Grey, 


The MO. 


PARKRS, er. : * 


Ihe, MORAL... 6 


eee indeed. —— 
At once to plraſt « Brace of Wen 


REFLECTION, 


A diſproportion'4 Marriage is a c 
hat none but Fools will vetrure to endure}. © - 
ind: are ſo hardly mateb d, that e en the firſt, 
Tho? Pair'd by Heev's, in Paradiſe were Curd: 
Then who can pity hix old k Fellow's vob 


hat in his Dorage wou's have x bee? 1 
1310 22 * WI | 
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FAB OX E 
| "37 KS - by. 


4 +42 ? 9431 © VINE! \D 2153 230% 


| wo Frogs that wanted Water. 


TY 125 422 4 te N Þ*:} 21278 GH. 4 


wo FROGS when” whe Like and 9 


Ponds were grown #5, © . 5 % 
Were fore i to march off lor foltle TParis to = „ 


And whilſt they were ſearabing, a deep Well the 
ſpy. 
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Without looking further, /ay: One, Let's go down : 
gans the Other m re gravely, Why that may be done; 
But then, if, the Mur ſhou'd fail in the H, 
Then how to get out again, pray can yau tell? 


The M O R A I. 


This for « Maxim we ſhould kep, 4 
Always to look before we leap. 
REFLECTION. h 
Wiſe Mes the Conſequence of Things debare, 
For ſwift Reſolve: are ſeldom fortunate: 
Above the reſt we ſhou'd with Caution view, 1 


What's fit for us, and what's unfit to do. 
The Die once caſt, tis after that too late, 
Te change the Chaner that is r Face. 


$* 


1 } 


Tho prefs'd by Wanes, yet fill we ends 
How beſt we may thoſe preſſing Wane: cerreſ; 
And if we find che Terms excced the Cure, 
Wich Feines then habe eraſing Wants * 


| 
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F A B. CxILIII 
A Dog and a Cock upon a Journey. 


DOG and a COCK 

A Fourney once took, 

The DOG with a Tree . 12 a 
That was hollow made free, 

And the COCK on the Bays of i fire, | 


The COCK nothing knoying, 
At his Hour fell a Crowing, 
Upon which comes a Fex to the Tree. 
Says the Vermin, By Feve, 
Your Voice is above | 
All the Creetures I ever yet ſee. 


Oh! would you come down, . 

I this Fevour might own. ö 5 
Says the COCK, Thar a Pave below; 

If hell open the Door, 

Tl come down bye, be ſure: 
So he went, and was werry d fort too; 


The M O- 


” 
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The MORAL. | 


The Bus ne neſs vil. Wyrld d min, 207 
T: only Trick for Trick x . 


REFLECTION. 


Who can forbear a little Ridicuta,  : 
To ſee a Knave outwirted by a N? i 7 
This was the Fox's Cat; Fines , thinks he, 
Will fetch this Ning Coxcemb from the Tree: 
To hear you ſing, ſays he, how I rejoice ! 
Come down, that Tay ben vou for your Nice. 


The COCK by an took the Matter auch, 5 
And fo defeats him by 2 Counter Trick. 
And thus Experience often makes Fool, * | 


Whilſt crafty Nes are taken by an . 


When Men too far upon their Tricks depend, | 
They very oft in their Deſt19a8ion end. 


— p * 2 7 
1 * * © had 
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F A B. GXLIV. 
Sat, San Coꝛmaxaut. 
= « BRAMIBLE, and aCORMRANT 


That they, would jin Stocks, and e 

The BAT Part i in Money h'bad. borrow'd, all was; -: 

The BRAMBLE” s was Cloaths, and the CORMO. 
RANT's Braſi; ; | 

And ſo to the See they et out al * n 

Where the Veffe! and Cargae way loſt in bed H;, 

But the Partners all three got ſafe to the Shore, 


And from that Day to this ne er Merchendiz'd more. 


The BA T's of his Creditors fo very ſhy, 
That only 7th" Night he ventures to fly ; 
The BRAMBLE bs that neat to him come, 


Lays hold opes to light aun 7 

And ar SLAM: Uh the Sea-fide, 

To watch if his Braſs be thrown up by. the Tide, _ 
The MOKAT. N ; 


Nothing 5 
But. fill che Marks of them endure. 


RE. 


2 
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RE YVEETTTON C 
Tb Tung! at 6A en- lat Nen Br thi king, N W 


To them for Life are more or leſs Inclix'd. 
An Evil Habit can't be cur'd with Ee, 1 
Bur ſtill hangs on us like a flow Diſtaſe, © 
Thus theſe A rer, when the Stock was loſt, = 
The Thoughts of thit wis always uppermolt. 


Upon the whole the DoAtrine's only this, | | 
We ſhould not fix upon Uncertainties, | 
But with SE TITY bear I 2 


F A K CxLv. 
A Zark taken f in a Net. 


LARR once taken is a No” ; 

And very nean her Fete, 0 

Moſt ſadly with the BirdCercher | 

Did thus expoſtulate; n u 05 | 


Alafs! 


FABLES, &. | 
! ſays ſhe, I am no Thief, f x | 
I've ſtole none of your Gold; | 4 
\nd muſt I die becauſe I have | 
With one poor Corn made bold ? ; 15 


The MOR Al.. - 


When th Adverſary's Judge end Party, 
Reas'nings «re vain tho” ne er ſo bearty, 


REFLECTION. 


Tis a ſtrange Hazard that ſome People run 
n ſearch of Trifles, till they're quite undone ; 
od yet methinks that's but a lame Pretence 
Pramas. in Pow'r to injure Innocence : 
t ſo tis thro*-the Mid in geoeral, 


wi, Defign and Party govern al. s 
FAB CENT. 

A Wiſer burying his Gold. 

Certain rich Churl ſold all his Bus, 


And the Meme he got ſort converted to Pia 
Which 
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Which he carefully bid under Ground in a Hale, 
And with it he bud his Art and his Soul. 
But as ev'ry Morning a vit he made it, 

At length one diſcover'd the Place where he laid it, 
And came in the Night and took it away: 
Upon which when the Merch came there the next 
Day, | 
There's nothing his Anger and Grief cou'd aſſwage. 
Says a Neighbour, Why. Friend, what means all 
this Rage? 
Why you had no Money, and ſo you loſt none: 
The Money to you was no more than a Stone; 
For ſince when you had it you to ſpend it refuſe, 
You cannot want thar which you never would uſt. 


The M OR A I. 


Wealth*s but « Burden Snare 
* theſe that never uſe it dare. 


—— — — a — - -”—— 


R EFAEC Ti Q N. 


Content s the chiefeſt Treaſure of the Miad, 
And bappy Theſe {> fre a Bleſſing find! * 


Tis that gives real Forth ta all we have : 
Without Content Mankind's a aryl Sleve. ed 


, Fs 


» 5 n . ey” * Rn 
How wretched is the MISER *midfſt bis Srare, 

I-0ods o'er his Gold arid hourly pines for more 

rack d with his Cares and tortur d with Deſire, 


it That ſtill, ks Flames, by feeding. them, mount * ; 
bigh'r. | 

* is Gains engment bis unextinguifh'd Thirſt; | 
ith Plenty poor, and with Abundance cuft. 1 

ge. | 
a Such Wretches never think what they poſſeſs | 
akes its cru Flue from its Uſefulneſs : 

ey ne ler reflect the Heavens their Inff'enge flow, 

ithout a ſtop on all the Morid below. 
7 AYE 1 ta THY 
Now from yhjs great Bxemple we may ſee | 
it once the Sin and Curſe of Penury : | q 


id ſo conclude he breaks. a Sacred Truft 
Sov 3s Dogg ie 02009 1 


4 * 
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F A B. CXLVIE 
A Stag with one Eye. 2 


one STAG of Huntſmen much in dread, Wan 
Still wards the Lend wou'd keep a watch, MWSrri 
ful Eye ; del 
And near the Sea would always chuſe to feed, 
Becauſe from thence he thought na Danger nigh. 


But comes a mortal Arrow from a Boat 
And ſtruck him to the Heart. Alas! ſays he, 
Here I'm deſtr9'd where ſafe my ſelf 1 thought, 
And fafe where moſt Jong n OY 


The MORAL 

Men ſubje8 are to Accident, 

No Care or Foreſight can prevent: 

However we ſhould de our beſt, 

Aud leave to Providence the reft, 
-"RFSRETIODIFN 


Whate'er 2 Mortal: hope, or fear, or leve, 
Depends entirely on the Pera above: 


They 


* W 1 * 


: 4 * 
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1ey move out Appetites t Gd or Ii, 
nd by Foreſight neceſſitate the #70, 


Mankind, like this por ST AG, has a Mind gide, 
Ambition, A4 rice, Luſt, Revenge or Pride; 
ad, ¶ And tho? ſecure in ev ry other Part, 
ec, N Strike him in one of theſe you reach his Heart : 
zeſides he apen lies to Accident: 
No Human Wiſdom, no Fereſight prevents. 
gb WThis STAG did all he cou'd in Prudence do, 

And yet we ſee the Fate that muſt enſue. 

nd thus Heaven guides the World by Ways un- 

known, - | 
Ind will aLow no Merhbeds but its own. 
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* 


PAB. CXLVIIL 
A Stag and a Tyon. 


STAG by Hun:fmen cloß purſu d, 
Runs to a LYON's Den, 

nd when his Death approaching view d, 

Relle cts, but not till then. 3 


„n iv. 
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Oh wretched Creature that I am, 
Says he, from Men to fo 
Into the Clutches of a Beaſt 
Of ſar more Crueliy ! 


The MOR A L. 
E'en in our Ruine oft we ſee 
A dift*rence in the Miſery, 
And Men condemn'd will ftrive #0 gain * 
A Doath that's lb expor'd to Pain. 


REFLECTION. . 


What happen'd to this STAG, we often ſee 
Exemplify'd by Men in Miſery : 
To ſhun Oppreſſion they for Refuge fly, 


But where they h ProceAion, there they die. 


2 „ 
»„—— bY » __ 


P A B. CXEFX. 
A Goat and a Uine. 


% 


GOAT has, by A was vec | 
preſed, 
Got under u VINE and lay cloſe down to f 


> A 00 EZ 
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But as ſoon as the Danger was over, he thought, 


Falls to browqe on the Leaves his Security wrought : 
This, it ſeems, made a Noiſe ; fo the Hun:ſinen „ 


repair 
Again to the Vineyard, and ſearch with more Care ; 
Upon which he was found, and ſbor for his Pains : 
He dy'd, and expiring thus ſadly complains ; 
This Death, I muſt own, is no more than my Due, 
Since to my Protefior Pre been fo untrue. 


The MORAL. 1 


Religion and Society 3 
Perverted by th Ungrateful be, 
Becauſe in ſuch 4 Caſe there lie 
Dangers, een in Humanity. 


REFLECTION. 


Were all our Crimes amaſ7'd into one Bal, 
Ingratitude would comprehend them all; 
And yet look thro? the World and you. ſhall view 
Milions this baſe, this berrid Vice purſue. 


| Nothing's more common than to ſee thoſe Kneves 
Their injur'd Prince for one Rebellion faves, 


- 


— 
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Start up another; and if that won't do, 


They'll ſtart another, and another too. ] 
But ſo it always was, and fo will be, W. 
Till Human Nature's from Corruption free. 


- 


F A 1 
An Aſs, a Lyon, and a Cock. 


Hilſt once, like Friends, an ASS and 
COCK | 
Together feeding were, 
Up comes a LYON open mouth'd ; 
The COCK ſcreams out, Beware. T 


With Horror ſtruck the LYON flies, B 
And afrer him the ASS ; ; 

Who had the Vanity to think 
By him fo ſcar'd he was. 


—_ ow HW 


But he no ſooner from the COCK 
Was out of Hearing gone, | Y 
But he in Pieces tore the Fool, 
With this Reflection. 


„ 
7 
* 
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Let never Creature after this, 


Provoke a LYON dare, 
Who neither Wie or Prudence has, 


Nor Courage of a Hare, 


The MOR AL. 


No Pow'r Averſion can withſtend ; 
Its Force admits of no Command. 
Fools that are valiant in Conceit, 
Run forward without Fear or Wit. 


REFLECTION. 


Reaſon is loſt when ſhe pretends to try, 
To find the Cauſe of fix'd Antipathy. 
Averſion knows no Rules, yields. to no Force, 
But, like the Laws of Nature, keeps its Courſe, 


WR. 


This for the LYON is a good Excuſe; 
But what can this raſÞ ſenceleſs ASS produce? 
His violent Tranſport is his only Plea, 
And that's but what our Modern ASSES ſay, 8 
When they are ruin'd . in this ASS's Way. 


M FAB 


- 
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FAB. CLI. 


A Gardener and his Dog. 
/ 
GARD'NER's DOG upon a time; \ 
A Hel by chance drop'd in, ( 

And down his Maſter went himſelf 
To help him up again. N 
Hie reach'd his Hand to lift him out, : 


The Cur his Fingers bit, : 
Becauſe he thought that he deſign'd 
To duck him deeper yet: 


On which his Maſter left him there. 
Im rightly ſerv'd, ſays he, 

To take ſuch Pains to ſave a Cur 

Will not preſerved be. 


The MORAL. 


Al Obligations, Pains and Coſt, 
Are on two ſorts of People leſt ; - 
Thoſe their true Value do not know, 
And thoſe Inſenſible ben. ſo. 


an Mp a9 af Ca 
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REFLECTION. 


No Benefits thoſe Sneppiſb Curs can bind, 
Who to good Faith and Gratitude are blind: 
And in Effect the Beſe are much the ſame, 
When Mem well und, their Benefs&ors blame, 
Or like this Cur don't look from whence it came. 


Upon the whole this Emblem lets us ſee, 
That Kneves and Fools are but bad Company. 


— 


F A B. CLII. 
A Sow and a Dog. 


2 Wixt a SOW and a DOG a Quarrel enſu'd, 

a And the SOW ſwore by Venn, if he was 
ſo Rude, | 

She'd tear out his Guts, A, As, ſays the Car, 

You do very well to call upon Her, 

Who abominates Swines Fleſh, and will not permic 

Any Creature about her chat eats the leaſt Bie. 

That's her Love, ſays the SOW ; but no more 
ſhall be ſaid, 


DOGS Fleſh is not good either Living or De. 
M The MO. 


— 


— 
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The MORAL. 


Where Arguments admit no Proof, 
A Turn of Art muſt bring things off. 


REFLECTION. 


Where Arguments and Force of Reaſon fail, 
Preſence of Mind and Turns of Art avail: 
In ſuch a Caſe it gains a Man Repure, 
If he but only traverſe the Diſpute. 


I — — — 


FAB. CLIII. 


SOW and BITCH had a Diſpute, 
Which of them was the fruiefullft Brute; 
The SOW ſubmits, but bid her mind, 
That all her Puppies were born Blind. 


The MOR AL.. 


It is not who does moſt, but beſt, 
Carries the Quieſt'on from the reſt, 2 


* 2 5 
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REFLECTION. 


Fool, Men and Things for Numbers moſt prefer, 
But Wiſe Men prize em for their Character. 


F A B. CLIV. 
A Snake and a Crab. 


SNAKE and a CRAB a Friendſhip cone 
> traced; 
The CRAB was downright in all he tranſaRed, 
And advii'd his Companion his.Tricks to give o'er, 
And to practice God Faith, and to ſbuffile no more: 
But the SNAKE till kept on; ſothe CRAB on a 

Night, 

In his Sleep ſer upon him, and firangd him quite 
As he lay ſtretebꝰd at length, ſays he, Without doubt, 
Had you liv'd as you dy d, this had never fell our. 


The MOR A I. 


Tbe Frank and Well bred Gen'rous Man, | 
I 2 the beſt Companion. 


M 3 RE. 
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, q | An 
EEFALABERCIIT0M 


IlLnatur'd Brutes no Counſel can reclaim; 
The Cauſe is fix d, and they'll be ſtill the fame: 
In ſpite of all the Cautions we can take, Bu 
They'll always keep the Temper of the SNAKE. | : 


1 * 


F A B. CLV. P 
A Spepherd and aWolf'sWholp, A 


| SHEPHERD chat 3 _ WOLF's WHELP 
A ſeiz d, 
Among his Dogs he let him go: 
The Brute grew on, and ſeem'd well pleas'd, 
With them to Hunt the Folf went too. 


Put when the ef made his Eſcape, 
And all the Dogs went weary home, 
This Vermin ſtill wou'd forward make, 
Till te his Breebren up he come. 


— tad. % 
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And after they had ſhar'd the Prey, 
Of which he always took his Part, 


Then home again he'd make his way; 
And this he did with wondrous At. 


But afterwards it happen'd fo, 
The Wolves abroad in quiet lay, 
He to the Flock would private go, 
_ And there a Sheep or two would „ay. 


But in Concluſion thus it was, | 
The Shepherd came to find the Thing, 
* And without reas ning long the Caſe, 
He hang d bis WOLFSHIP in 4 String. 


The MOR AL. 


Men that like Wolves are falſe by Nature, 
Will always be the ſelf ſame Creature : 

A Leaven in their Blood will be, 

E'en to the laſt oth Family. 


REFLECTION: 


Bad Diſpofitions are like Mercury, 
They never can intirely alter'd be. | 
: M4. Po- 
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LEY 


May for a time their Wolfiſh Tempers bide, 


Demeſtick Wolves, like Welves in Woods reſide, 
Put till the Cauſe in Nature will abide. 


The gen'ral Practice of the World explains, 
The Moral which the Fable here contains : 
The WHELPS of WOLVES in ev'ry Corner creep, 
And worry Men, as Foreſt WOLVES do Sheep. 


If we look round, a World of Theſe we ſee, 
Cull'd from the Herd o'th* Common Enemy: 


Pity indeed, to make the Emblem true, 
Like this WOLF's WHELP, they do not meet 
their due, 


F AB. CLVI. 
A Lion, Fox, and Wolf. 


HE Monarch of the Beaſt: grown Old and Sick, 
All but the FOX their conſtant Viſies paid: 
The WOLF to play his Friend, the FOX a Trick, 
On this Occaſion to the LION ſaid. 


At 


Si 


— * of 


FABLES, &. 249 
Nothing (I can aſſure your Majeſty) 
But Reznard's Pride and boundleſs lmpudence, 


Prevents him now to bear us Company, 
Whilſt we, «4 Duty binds, attend our Prince, 


The FOX, who accidentally o'er-heard, 
Himſelf before the Angry Monarch threw, 

And humbly begg'd he might fo long be ſpar d, 
Till be the WOLF's Szggeſtions proy'd untrue. 


Sir, I'll preſume my Loyalty, ſays he, 
Equal at leaſt to any Subje#'s here, 
And that een now to ſerve Tour Majeſty, 
There's none has taken halt the Pains and Care. 


Both far and near I've hunted up and down, 
Med cines to find your pretious Life to fave : 

At length the Gods have kindly offer'd One, 
That I'll be bound the wiſh'd Efc& will have. 


What is it? ſays the LION ; let me hear. 

Why nothing, ſays the FOX, but a WOLFs Skin, 
Which from his Hide alive you ought to tear, 

And whilſt 'tis warm, wrap your whole Body in. 


The 


ht MF 
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The WOLF ſtood by; and Renard ſiniling ſpoke; 
I hope, Sir, for the future you'll be wiſe, 

And not your Prince to Cruelty provoke, 

But-with his Subjects gentle be, adviſe. 


The MOR AL. 


A Pickthank's Office 5s « Vice, 

Of all the reſt retains ſome Spice; 
And yet to ſee two Raſcals ſhuffle, 
There's ſome Diverſion in the Scuffle; 


REFLECTION. 


Pickthanks, tho? Scoundrels to the laſt Degree, 
There's ſcarce a Place is from ſuch Vermin free: 
Both Church and State, the Cabinet, the Bar, 
Wich theſe Perniciow Knaves infeſted are. 


What can be worſe, when ſuch vile Slaves as theſs 
Obtain Belief, and get the Knack to pleaſe ? 

And yet tis ſome Diverfion, I will grant, 

To hear a WOLF a ſubtle FOX ſupplant ; 

Ard *tis ſome Pleaſure too to draw the Scene, 

And ſee the FOX ſupplant the WOLF again: 


FAB 


\ 


Int 
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F A B. CLVIE. 
AUWifeanda Drunken husband. 


WOMAN who a HUSBAND had 
A very Fuddling Sor, 
Into a Charnel. Houſe, dead drunk, 
With ſome Aſiftance got. 


When ſhe had left him till ſhe thought 
He might recover'd be, 

Up to the Door ſhe goes and knocks : 
Who's there? Who's there? ſays he. 


Tis one, ſays ſhe, whoſe Buſineſs is 
To bring the Dead their Meat. 

Oh, ſays the Toper, bring me Drink, 
I'd rather Drink than Eat. 


Ay! fays the WOMAN; is it fo? 
Then Tl let him alone; 5 
There is no curing of a Hie 
When 'tis Habitus grown, 


— 
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The MOR AL. 


Nothing abmaſt can change our State, 
When Habits are Inveterate. 


REFLECTION. 


The Men to vicious Habits long inur d, 
If ever, are with Difficulty eur d: 
Like Gangreens they infe# our Noble Parts, 
Corrupt the Brain, and next they ſeize our Hearts. 


All Senſual Pleaſures have the ſame Effects, 
On Souls and Bodies, Minds and InteleRs, 


—_— —J__ 8 


F A B. CLCVIII. 
A Swan and a Gooſe. 


Here was a Maſter of a Houſe, 

Brought up at once a SWAN and GOOSE ; 

The One was to indulge his Ear, 
The Other was for Bely-Fare, 
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8oon after this he Orders gave, 
That he'd the GOOSE for Dinner have: 
But ſo it chanc'd, the heedlefs Cook, 
Ith* Dark the One for t'Other took, 
And the SWAN's Neck had doubtleſs wrung, a 
It ſhe had not that Inſtant ſung. 


The MORA TL. 
When any Creature's Life's at Stake, 
We ſhould a ſtrict Enquiry male. 
REFLECTION. 


Reaſon was given to Man for that Intent, 
That he ſhould Think, and diſtant Ills prevent. 
Wiſe Men by Chance will nothing undertake, 0 


But firſt refle& before they Judgment make, 
And rarely fall under this Cook's Miſtake. 


_ 'Y 


Þ& KB: GLIK: 
The Waſhing of a Blackmooz. 


Man bought aBLACK upon ſtrongSuppoſirion, 
T hat by keeping him clean he might change 
his Condition: He 
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He carrys him home, and to try his Proje#:on, 


% Falls to ſcrubbing and waſhing to change his Coms 
flexion ; | N 
But all was in vain, he continu'd Black ſtill, 
Vai 
Beſides, by his camp ring the Creature grew II. Th 
— _ —— BW! 
FAR CEX; 2 


A Raven and a Swan. 


X RAVEN that bite as a SWAN wou'd 
needs be, 

From his Waſhing and Food comes his Beauty, 
5 thinks he; 

Upon which his old Coir ſe of Life he forſakes, 

And betook himſelf quite to the Rivers and Lakes : 

But as Water no good to his Colour would do, 

So for want of Subſtance he loſt his Life too. 


The MORAL of the Two Fables above. 


Our Inclinations ſometimes may 
8 Be chang'd and turn'd another Way ; 
But no Defacings, no Diſguiſe, 
Can change Specif ck Properties. 
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— REFLECTION. 


He that to change the Works of Nature tries 5 
Vainly attempts Impoſſibiliti es. 
There 1s no alt ring the Eternal Wil; 
what was, is now, and muſt remain fo ſtill, 


—_— 


F A B. CLXI. 
A Swallow and a Crow. 


Etwixt a SWALLOW and a CROW, 
Which had moſt Beauty of the Two, 

There happen'd a Diſpute. 

Yours only does in Spring appear, 

Mine, fays the CROW, laſts many Year, 

And that muſt you confute. 


955 


The MOR AI. 


ben Things in equal Worth excel, - 
That's Beſt that is moſt durable, 


ha 5 9 
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REFLECTION. 


Thoſe Human Bleſſings that exceed the reſt, 
Are thoſe that longeſt laſt and are the beſt : 
All others are but like the SWALLOW's here, 


Juſt ſeen in Spring and then they diſappear. 


yay. cixtt ÞF 
A Nightingal and a Bat. 


S in her Cage a NIGHTINGAL 
One Evening at a Window fat, 
And ſinging as *twas uſual, 
She's thus accoſted by a B AT. 


How comes it in the Day that you 
Are never heard to ſing of late? 

Why, ſays the Bird, to tell you true, 
Singing i'th' Day procur'd my Fate. 


Says #'other, You had then done right 
If you had thought of this before; 


But now what ſigni fies the Night 2 
Since they have got you in their Pow'r. 
The MO 


1 4 *- 
* 
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The MORAL. 


Bad Reaſony when the Thing is dene, 
In all Reſpects are worſe than none. 


REFLECTIQN. 


Things that are paſt we would recall in vain, 
Wy ſuch Attempts we aggravate our Pain; 
ze moſt in ſuch a Caſe that can be done, 
Is from Miſtakes to learn Precaution : 
he Glaſs of Human Life behind is plac'd, 


ind ſhews us what's to come by what is paſt. 


F A B. CLXIII. 
A Boy and Cockles. 


Ome People roaſting COCKLES were, 
That hiſs'd and crackl'd in the Fire. 

ſe are ſtrange Creatures, ſays a BOY, 
o ing whilſt Flame: their Celli deſtroy. 
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The MORAL. 


There's nothing ſquares with Senſe or Reaſon, 
Or can be well that's out of Seaſon, 


REFLECTION, 


There is a Time for Earneſt and for Jeſt, 
And Men that Time too ſhou'd diſtinguiſh firſt ; 
Nothing more brutal, mean and vile can be 
Than to inſult a Wretch in Miſery, 


F A B. CLXIV. 
Two Travellers and a Bag 
of Money. 


WO TRAVELLERS were jogging on, 
And as they kept the Way, 
One oops and taking ſomething up, 
Did to the other ſay, 


re found a BAG of MONEY here. 
Says t'other, don't ſay LI]; 

or when two Friends together are, 
You ſhou'd, [| We) found it, cry. 


ze Word was hardly paſs'd before 
A Hue and Cry was come, 

o ſearch for Thieves who juſt before 
A Robbery had done. 


Brotber, ſaid he that had the BAG, 
Ware rzin'd both, I vow. 

ie ! ſays the other, don't ſay [ We], 

But LI am ruin d now. 


or if o' th MONEY that is found 
[ am to have no Shore, 

Should I i'th* Hanging ſtand your Halves, 
I think would not be fair. 


The MO RAI. 


Thoſe that 4 Partnerſhip will make, 
Should Bad and Good together take. 


Tue 
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REFLECTION A 


Reaſon and Nature make this Doctrine clear, 
Who ſhares no Profit, ſhould no Danger ſbare; 
And yet look thro? the #or!d and you ſhall find, 
This | ing | Humour running thro' Mankind, 
Ware Friends and Partners till We] ſnack the Gain, 
But when that's done W*are Enemies again ; 

Or when there's Danger comes [We?] change the 
Cry, 
Then it muſt be no longer [ We] but [II. 


— — — —— — A 


F AB. CLXV. 
Two Neighbouring-Frogs. 


WO FROGS that were Friends and liv 


| near one another, 
The one in a Pond, by a Way-fide the other. At 
The Pond-FROG perceiving the Waters decay, 
Invited the FROG that liv'd by the Way 
To come to the Poo! where ſhe might live ſafe; 
But ſhe by no means wou'd conſent to march off: 
And 


FABLES, &c. 261 


Ind what was th*Event, but to end all her Serife, 
A Cart-wheel run o're her and eruſb d out her Life. 


The MORA L: 


| Some are ſuch flothful, liſtleſs Elves, 
They will not flir to belp Themſelves; 
un, But in a Ditch wil ſtarve and dic, 
Before they'll ſeek « Remedy. 
the | 
REFLECTION. 


Here in the Figure of the FROG we ſce, 
A Life of Sloth in its Epitomy : 
So lazy or ſo obſtinate ſhe was, 
Nothing could gain her from her wonted Place ; 
She'd rather ſtay by the Way ſide and die, 
Than move a Step to ſeek a Remedy, 


ivd 
All Idle Perſons the ſame Method take, 
And fo their Lives a Curſe and Scandal make. 


F. | F A B. 


* 


* 
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FAB. CLXVI. 
A Bee⸗Maſter. 


A Thief to a Bee-Garden come, 

And in the Abſence of the Man, 
'The Honey all took out : 

The Man ſoon the Diſcovery made, 

And for ſome time reflecting ſtaid, 
How this ſhould come about. 


In the mean time the BEES came Home, 
And finding that their Combs were gone, 
They on their Maſter fly. 
If this, ſays he, be then the Caſe, 
I find you're an wngrateful Race, 
A ſenceleſs Company. 


Why would you let a Stranger go, 

That has ſo baſely r:f'd you, | 
And uſe your Maſter thus, 

That at this Inſtant beats his Brain, 

How you may be repair'd again ? 
Oh! this is Berberow. 


It 
A 
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The MORAL. 


Ii uſual 4s the World now goes, 
For Men to take their Friends for Foes: 


REFLECTION. 


Nothing in Nature's a more raſh Miflake, 
Than Friends for Foes, or Foes for Friends to take: 
It does our Fuſtice and our Prudence blame, 
And is in all Profeſſions much the ſame. 
Yet there are Swarm:, like theſe ungrateful BEES, 
Their Keepers ſting, and ſpare their Enemies, 


F AB. CLXVII. 
A Kingfiſher. 


NIE. KINGFISHER's a lonely Bird, 
Frequents the Water ſide, | 
Creeps into Banks and Holes, that ſbe 
May from the Fowlers hide, 


= N 
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Whilſt one of theſe was gone abroad 
To get her Dung Ones Food, 8 
A Torrent came and waſh d away An 
Her Neſt with all her Brood. | 
Is 5 
On which ſhe ſadly thus complains; 
How wretched is my Caſe, An 
To fly from Apprebenſions 


Thus into Dangers Face 


» The MOR AL. 


Wiſe Men by fying one Miſhap, 
Oft fall into another's Lap; 

Nay oft their Providence and Care, 
The Cauſe of their Deſtruction are. 


REFLECTION. 


Through Life's dark Maze Mankind is doom! 
to run. 
And backward tread the Paths he ſtrives to ſhun. 
Heaven has its darling Creature, Man, indu'd 
With Reaſon, Judgment, Pr udence, Fortitude ; 
And yet they're all too little to foreſee 
Things that muſt come, or what is not to be. 


7 
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Still Human Life to Danger open lies, 
And there's nn Fence againſt Cantingencies 2 
e cnly Way that we can mend our State, 
Is Silence, and Submiſſion to our Fate: 


aus we the Troubles of our Lives defeat, 
\nd in the End ſecure a ſafe Retreat. 


"_ _ K — — 


F A B. CLXVIlI. 
Fiſhing in Troubled Waters. - 


FISHERMAN ord'ring his Net for his 
Matter, | | 
To fright in the FISH, kept daſhing the Vater; 
Vhilſt ſome of the * that ſtood on the 
Brink, "= | 
ondemn him for 3 Water EP 1 drink. 
Vell, well, ſays the Man, but the Mazrer lies here, 
ſhould catch not a FISH if the Water was clear. 


— —_— 


om'd 
in. 


The XO R A L. 


hen they end wither hear ner foe 
'Tis beſt to gain the Mobile : 
Out N Maddie Fe - 


r 
* 
= 
= _ 
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2 Muddle them firſt with Doubts and Fears, 
| They'll ſoon lug ene another's Ears, 


REFLECTION. 


i This A4legory's often well appl5'd | 
To thoſe, for Gain, the Publick wou'd divide; 
Such Reſtleſs Men to burn the World deſire, 
Oaly to roaſt their Cockles by the Fire. 
They deal in Tumults, in Commotions trade, 
And firſt diſturb the Waters they'd invade. 


F A B. CLXIX. 
An Ape and a Dolphin. 


Eople of Old that went to Sea, 
Puppies and APES would with them bear 
To help to paſs rhe Time away, | 
And play em Tricks whilſt they were there. 


One of thoſe APES had the I Luck 
In a great Storm Aboard to be ; 
And when a Reck the Veſſel firuek, 
Was fore'd to ſwim for Company. 
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cert in DOLPHIN there by chance 
Suppoſing him to be 4 Men, 

Upon his Beck did him advance, 
And with him t'wards the Land be ran. 


When they to the Prew came, — 
The DOLPHIN of the APE would * 
he was an Athenian ; 
Yes, ſays the APE, an od One too. 


zen ſays the DOLPHIN, you muſt know 
Pyrew ſure, I do, fays he; 
ve known him many Years ago, 

He is my Friend exceedingly, 


This Impudence the DOLPHIN took 
In ſuch Diſdain, that from his Back 
The Vermin with Contempt he ſhook, 
And ſo he periſh'd in the Wreck, 


The MOR A . 


Bragging, Lying and Pretending, 


Many 4 Man bas brought bi; Ending 
N 2 R E. 
a » 
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REFLECTION. 


Pretending Fools will brag and he and prate 
Of Men and Things, and deep Intrigues of State : 
They know all Books, all Sciences, all Arti, 
And would be thought the only Men of Parts; 
When at the bottom they are merely APES, 
Poor ſenſeleſ; Creatures wrap'd in Human Shapes. 


W 5 — #: 
FAA CEXX; 
Percurp and a Statuary. 


Nce MERCURY, who needs would know 
| His Credit in the World below, 
Concludes that beſt it might be done, 
The Shape of Man by putting on, 

And then to talk it by the Bye 

With ſome ingenious Statur: 

And ſo to one away he goes, 

Who of the Gods ſome Pieces ſhows. 
The firſt he bid him Money for, 
Happen'd to be a Jupiter: 


iy 


r ? „ 
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And finding that ſo cheap would come, 
Then for a Funo ask'd what Sum; 
For which the Carver. did require, 
\ Price, tho? ſmall, yet ſomething higher. 
e Figure next he ask'd to buy 
Bore his own Shape, a MERCURY, 
Vith Wings and all his Enſigns on, 
o ſhew his high Commiſſion. - 
nis to himſelf is right, fays he, 
— WW: ſpeaks my Pow'r and Quality; 
ind now for this he'll ask, I'm fure, 
han for the other, ten times more ; 
nd ſo he put it to him, What 
e valued his Merc'ry at. 
y, ſays the Man, you ſeem to me 
of. fo much Civiliey, 
ive me my Price for th'other Two, 
tnd take that into tb Bargain tod. 


þ 


The MORA L. 


Thu i; to ſhew the Vanity 
Of thoſe that prize themſelors too high, K 


N 3 RR. 


* 
* 
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| | W. 

The S aying's old, and yer it plain appears, * Pr. 

Good of himfelf the Liſtner never bears. I 

Vain is the Man that like this MERCURY T 

Hankers for Praiſe and Popalerity ; C. 

And wretched is he too, when in their place 
He meets Contempt, Reproaches and Di. grace. 
Yet ſome their Enſign: and their Charters boaſt, 
Tho' like thi God they are but Pimps at moſt. 
| — — 

A 

F A B. CLXXI. A 

| F 


Mercury and Tireſias. 


O try if TIRESIAS deſerv'd his Great Name, 
A Plot into th Head of MERCURY came: 
He ſtole all the Oxen, and order d it ſo, 

When the News of it came, that he'd be there too 

So to him he went in the Shape of a Man, 

And foon came the Tidings his Oxen were gone; - 
Upon which to the Top of a Tower hard by, 
He took up the God, and bid him go try 
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What Bird: he could fee, Why an Eagie, ſays he | 
An Eagle ? ſays Yother ; that's no Bird for me: . 
Pray look round again. So he ſpy'd out a Crow: | 
By the Motions (he makes, fays TIRESIAS, I know | 
That there's a Man preſent, with a great deal of Eaſe, 4H 
Can reſtore me my Oxen again, if he pleaſe. 


The MORAL. 
This Fable chiefly ſtrikes at tboſe, 
Their Whimſies on the World impoſe. | 
REFLECTION. 4 
Knaves ſet up Fupglers, which the Foals maintain; 1 
And then the Fugglers ſet up Knever again; 
And fo between em we fhall never be, 
From Knaves and Fools, and Juggling Raſcals, free; 


— — — 8 a 


— mn 


FAB CIX&X Il. 
A Hound and a Maſtiff, 


Man had once a Brace of Dogs, 
He kept for diff'rent Uſe ; 


One's Buſineſs was to Hunt the Game, 
T'other's to Guard the Houſe. | | 
N 4 Now 


9 
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Now what the HOUND was wont to catch, 
The MASTIFF till had Share; 


At which the Cur a Grumbling kept, 
And cry'd it was not fair. 


Says th' other, That's no Fault of mine, 
To Merl l am not train'd; 

And ſince it is my Maſter's Mil, 
I ought to be maintain d. 


The MOR AI. 


Our Youth require our ume Sil, 
To train and educate them mel, 


REFLECTION. 


Ruine and Vengeance overhang that State, 
Neglects its Touch with Care to educate. 
Teuth unimprov'd degenerate, like ſome Seeds, 
Firſt run to Sealk, and then turn perfect Weeds ; ' 
And ſo proceed till they deftroy the Soil, | 
C hoak all that's Good, and all that's U/eful ſpoil: 


F AB. 
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F A B. CLXXIII. 
An Unhappy Patch. 
Here was a Man ſome time agoe, 
Whoſe Fife was ſuch a wicked Shrew, 
He ne're could be at Eaſe. | 
To make the beſt of a bad Game, 


He to her Father fent the Dame, 
To try if that would pleaſe. 


don afcerwards when he came there, 
Says he, Pray how gee Matters here? 
Says ſhe, I do not know; 
For there's not one i'th* Family 
That can endure my Company,. 
As all their Faces ſhew. 


Ah Wife ! (Gays he) if ſuch as theſe, 

That only ſee you when they pleaſe, 
Cannot be free from Strife; 

How wretched muſt your Husband be, 

That's deom'd to keep you Company 
Far the long Term of Life ? 


Ne _ The Mo: 


B. 
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The MOR AL. 
ben Man and Wife canner agree, 
Prudence 4: well 4 Modeſty 


Obliges Both to hide their Shame, 
And make the beſt of # bad Game. 


REFLECTION. 


Some Women ſo contentions are, fo vile, 
No Objects pleaſe, no Fevours reconcile ; 
Pride or Revenge their chiefeſt Time imploys, 
And AfﬀeRatios their whole Life deſtroys ; 
No Merit their Averſion can remove, 
Their Haze's as fierce and ſenceleſs as their Love, 


Fools they mult have, or elſe they have no Sway; 
For none but Fools will F/omankind obey. | 
That Paſſive Slave that contradicts their #30, 

He muſt, in Courſe, expect to be us d ill: 
The more he flatters, cringes, whines and dies, 
The more they'll hate, the more they'll traue. 


FAB 


0 


I. 


* 
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F A B. CLXXIV. 
A Wolf and a Kid. 


WOLF that ſpy'd a ſtragling KID, 
Purſu'd him very cloſe, 

On which the KID turn'd round about, 
And thus he grew jocoſe : 


| find, ſays he, I am to die, 
And ſince it muſt be ſo, 

Give me one touch upon your Pipe, 
I may with Pleaſure go. 


The WOLF he play'd, and the KID danc'd, 
y; | On which the Dogs appear. 
This comes of meddling, ſays the WOLF, 
Of Things beyond our Sphere. 


The MORAL. 


Knaves, tho' they're ne'er ſo ſharp and quick, 
Are ſometimes ſubſe to 4 Trick. 


A 
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* . . Ep 
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REFLECTION. 


The Antient. Morals of this Fable ſhew, 
That all Men ſhould their proper Trades purſue : 
Fo me it feems to have a greater Sence, 
And points at Heaven's Regard to Innocence. 
The Cantion's plain: Oppreſſors hence beware; 
The Juſt, tho? week, are the Almighty's Care. 


tr r mm Go = Fy 
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FAB. CLXXV. 
A Fox and a Crab. 


. CRAB. as he lay 
4+ XA. On the Sand by the Sea, 
By a FOX that was hungry ſurpriz'd;, 
Ctryp'd out, twas in vain 
Of his Fate to complain, 
Since he would not be better advis'd. 


The MORAL. 


Thoſe Men the moſt nnpity'd fal, 
That meddle where they have no Call. | 


— 
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REFLECTION. 


The Man that keeps the Station he's aſſign'd, 
Lives moſt at Ezsſe, and will moſt S iy find ; 
Whilſt he that bankers after Novelties, 

Still like this CRAB expo#d to Danger lies. 

All Things have Stations fix'd by God and Nature ; 
And thoſe exceed their Bound: like this vain Creature, 
May ſee their Foly when it is too late, 

And they are gone too far to mend their Fate. 


5 


— 


F A B. CLIXXVI. 
A Muſician. 


Man whoſe Voice was very weak, 
Had a fine Muſich-Room, 
And thither for the Eccho ſake 


At length upon a Publick Stage 
He needs muſt ſhew his S, 
Where he is hifs'd at for his Pains, - 
He ſung ſo very ill. 


278 Sir Roger LU'Eftrauge's 


The MORAL, 


Mew may look well in their own Glaſſes, 


Who to the Publick heck like Aﬀes : 
But then *tis bere the Truth ent lies, 
There's few Men fee with their own Eyes. : 
"REFLECTION. - 
E 
In Private ſome Philoſopbirt appear, 
That are mere Pedant in the Publick Chair; - 8 
A Room may help the Voice, a Glaſi the Face, | 
And yet the Man be ne're the Iefs an 4/5. 
. 


Where Fudgment, Wit, and Men of Senſe prevail, 
Falſe Glaſſes and falſe Ecch#s too muſt fail: 

Men therefore ſhould with Care themſelves ſurvey, - 
Meaſure each Thought, and ev'ry Paſſion weigh, 
Before they venture to aſcend the Stage, 

Where they their Fame and Fortune too engage... 


% 
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F A B. CLXXVH, 
Thieves that ſtole a Cock. 


1 of THIEVES a Houſe once broke; 9 
Where nothing but a COCK they found; | 
And ſure no COCK e're better ſpoke, 
For Life and Freedom to Compound : 


But chiefly he in/ifted on 
His calling up the Family, 
Sir, fays a THIEF, let that alone, 
That's but a bad Apology : 


Sirrah, fays he; that ſpoils our Trade ; 
You weke the Dogs and People both, 
And ſo by you we are berray'd, 
And through your Bewling bang d, forſooth. 


The MOR AI. 


That which is Nouriſhment #0 fome. 

To others is Rank Poyſon ; 

And fo the Truſſing n of THIEVES, 
To Honeſt Men « Safety gives; 


7 ad 4 


wy 
* 
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; One fooliſh Word more Miſchief does, 
Than twenty wiſe ones can compoſe. 


Thus Men by their own Argument, 
The Juſtice of their Cauſe prevent. 


REFLECTION. 


Tis a hard Caſe, an Argument to bring 
Againſt the Truth and Reaſon of a Thing. 
For want of Rules, Men blindly blunder on, 
Till by ſome fooliſh Word they are undone. 
This was the COCK's hard Fate, and tis no more 
Than what has been experienc'd ore and ore. 


—-— www. _ HY 


F A B. CLXXVIII. 
A Crow and a Ra ven. 


Our RAVEN in the Mid appears, 
As if he Things to come could ſhew; 
A CROW that his Prediction hears, | 
Sets up for a Foreboder too, 


T 
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So he gets up into a Tree, | 
And there he nods, and croaking lay, 


Juſt o're the Head of Company 
He ſaw were paſling by that Way. 


3 Mil. 4 ' 
9 


At firſt this gave them ſome Surpri xe, 

But when they came the Truth to know, 
Says one, No Danger this implies, 

Tis but the Chat ring of a CROW. 


The MO RAIL. 


Predictions and an Old Wile's Tale, 
Oe ſuperſtitious Fools prevail ; 
Tho* at the Bottom there appears 
— Nothing but their own Doubts and Fears, 


REFLECTION. 


All Men of Senſe thoſe empty Fools ſuſpeR, 
That Things beyond their Faculties affect. 
Emp*ricks, Buffoons, and your Pretenders all, | 
Under the Moral of this Feble fall. 7 


A Fool the Doctor's Gown and Cap may wear, 
But tis not thoſe make the Philoſopher > 


His 
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His Tongue, his Mein, or ſomething elſe will ſhew, 
That after all he's but a Chat ring CROW. 


— a. ä — * — 


FAB. CLXXIX. 
A Dog and 2 Crow. 


DOG by a CROW was invited one time 
To Mineres to go, and in Sderifice join. 
I would go, ſays the DOG, but what if I do, 
The Goddeſs has ſuch an Averſion to Nou 
T will ſignify nothing; Says the CROW, that's 
all one, | 
TIl the rather go try if I can atone. 


The MOR A L. 


tb Practice of the World we ſee 
Religion's bur the Property. 

Int reſt or Fear make Men preciſe, 
Or offer up their Sacrifice. 


„ N 
9 ” 
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REFLECTION. 


Moſt People with their Sacrifice appear, 
As Indiens do, that ſerve the De'il for Fear, 


This Fable too, if rightly underſtood, 
Shews us to kiek at Heaven will do no Good ; 
Our Prayers and Tears can only recommend, 
And make the Angry GOD again our Friend. 


—__ 


F A B. CLXXX. 
ha A Baven and a Snake. 


Sa SNAKE in the Sun lay at length, 
A RAVEN by chance being near, 
With his Bi took bold of his Back, 
And flew with him into the 4ir, 


The SNAKE till wied and t d, 
Till at laſk the RAVEN he bit; 

Upon which his Foly he cur: d 

For ventring to meddle with it. 


The M O- 
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The MOR AL. 


The Wants of Life are made by Nature. 
Eaſy and ſafe to ev'ry Creature. | 
If We have therefore Hankerings 
After unſafe and needleſs Things, 
. 7 The Fault's our own, and we muſt bear b 
| Whatever the Misfortunes are. 


rr 8 a 


'RKRFLECTION 


' Would we the naked State of Things ſurvey, 
And Good and I/ with equal Balance weigh, 

At once wou'd open lie before our Sight 
The Dangers of a raging Appetite. - | 
There we ſhould fee that Pleaſure in Exceſs 
Deſtroys all Means of Human Happineſs, | 

And that to gratify one fooliſh Senſe, 
24 We venture Life, and forfeit Innocence. 


In ſhorr, all Senſual Acquiſitions bring 
Death in their Teeth, or Poyſon in their Sting: 
Where ere they bite they leave a mortal Mund, 
As in the SNAKE and RAVEN here is ound. 


FAB 


F A B. CLXXXI. 
A Daw and Pigeons, 


DAW obſerv'd a Dove- bouſe where 
The PIGEONS were well fed, 
So paints himſelf like one of them, 
And then among em fled. 


So long as he his Counſel kept 
He paſs'd without a Flaw; 
But being catch'd at unawares, 

He happen'd. to cry KAW. 


This quickly a Diſcov'ry made, 
So out o'th* Houſe they beat bim; 

And when to his old Friends he came, 
They in like Manner treat him. 


The MOR AL. 


5 3 
a 4d 0 l Atte LBC "6 
Trimmers when once they are detected, 


Are by both Parties ſtil rejected. 
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REFLECTION. 


The Man that aim: at Things beyond his Lot, 
Wiſhes in vain, and hazard: what h'has got. 
All Imitation at the beſt is low; 
Fer Nature points what ev'ry One ſhou'd do: 
And where Mens Talent and their Genius lies, 
That they ſhou'd follow, Tbat ſhou'd chiefly pri ze. 


That ſenſeleſs D AW, to change his FR pre- 
ſumes, 
Is ſtill a DAW altho' in painted Plumes; 
And when they come to find the colaur d Knave, 
All Men for him a fix'd Averſion have. 


That like this DAW change Colour with Events, 
Are like him roo expos d to Accidents, 

Theſe may a while paſs Mufter in the Crowd, 

But if at Unaweres they [Kew] too loud, 

The Trimmer then appears thro the Diſguiſe, 
And Friend: and Foes the [Kawing] Knave deſpiſe, 


This Emblem too thoſe Trimmers-repreſents, 


FAB. 


m—_ DA RN a fra 
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FAB. CLXXXII. 


A Daw with a String at his 
Foot. 


Man took a DAW, and, to find him Imploy, 
Ty'd a STRING to his FOOT, and gave 
him his Boy ; 
But the DAW not thinking the Company good, 
Gave the Youngſter the ſlip, and flew to the Wood, 
Where he's ſhackl'd and ftarv'd: Expiriug Gays he, 
Had I taid among Men, from this Death I'd been free. 


The -M-QO-R-A.L.... 


"Tis Fancy more than Reaſon ſtill, 

Make: Human Life ſeem Good or Ill. | | 
And "ti the Mind's the Place where We 3 
) Muft Happy er Unhappy be. n | 


REFLECTIO N. 


Men that for {light Reſtraints will Beni and Kew, 
Run the ſame Ri/que with this imfatignt DAW: 
With STRINGS about their LEGSeroundthey fly, 
Till they are ſbach d ard at laſt they die: _ 


* 


_—— 


. 
* . 


- 
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This is the Caſe of ev'ry ſenceleſi Fool, 
Fancies himſelf Oppreſs'd by thoſe that Nule; 


He rails at Laws and murmur: at Reſtraints, 
Tho” better than the Liberty he wants. 


—_k l— 3 — 
— « — — 


FAB. CLEXXIL 
Jupiter and Fraud. 


Ays JUPITER to MERCURY, 
A Compoſition make 
Of FRAUD and foul Hypocr:/5, 
Artificers to take. 


The Mediaine's made, and every Man 
Had his proportion'd Doſe, 

Yet ſtill there in the Mortar was 
A great deal Overplus. 


But upon ſtating the Account, 

This quickly lv d the Doube ; 

It ſeems, that in the Catalogue 
The Taylors were leſt out. 
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The God in ſhort gave them the reſt, 
That nothing might be loſt ; 


$o in all Trades there's Knavery, 
But in the Taylor's moſt, 


— 


- 
* 


The MOR AL. 
ib Fleſh 4nd Blood compounded be, 
The very Seeds of Knavery. 


Some Frauds have got a better Name; 
'Or elſe the World is much the ſame. 


REFLECTION. 


Lying and Coux'ning's praRir'd ev'ry where, 
Tho? in ſome Men and Trades they moſt appear: 
The Baſineſi of the World 'twixt Man and Man, 
Ju who can beſt his Brother Knave trappen. 
There's nothing hardly we can ſay or do, 

But has ſome Mixture in't that is untrue 


Hence we the Pow'r of Human Frailty ſea, 
And that i'th* main We all but Fagglers be. 


0 F A B. 


Cc 
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F A B. CLXXXIV. 
Jupiter and Modeſty. 


AN was made in ſuch wonderful haſte, 
(As ſays the Old Fable) the God, | 
When he was a molding the Paſte, | 
Left MODESTY out of the Cled. 


But afterwards finding twas vain 
To attempt to bring it in Uſe, 

He propos d to turn it again : 
Among the Multitude looſe. 


This MODESTY took very ill ; 
At length, I'll agree to't, ſays ſhe, 

Provided vain Love ſhalY be ſtill 
Excluded from my Company. 


The MORAL. 


No ſenſual Love can ever be, 
In the ſame Place with MODESTY ; 
| It breaks all Bonds, and Natures Rules, 


— And makes Men either Mad or Fools. A 


RE 


2 * yo 
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REFLECTION. 


Tho' what the World calls MODESTY or _ 
Is only ſomething by another Name, 
Yet it can ſcarce in the ſame Perſen be, 
With Brutal Love and Senſuality. 
Foly and Madneſi govern in their Turn, 
The Men whom Luft or Raging Paſſions burn? 
Theſe tear up Nature's Bounds, and lay all waſt, 
And when that's done, deſtroy themſelves at laſt: 


F A B. CLXXXV. 
"Jupiter's Wedding. 


Hen the Toy was once got into JUPITERW 
Head, 


That nothing would ſerre bim but he muſt needs 
Wed, 


He Reſolves that to Honour cl Lady that bey 
All the World ſhould have leave to Feaſt and to play; i 
And ſo he invited the Creatures to come, 


One and all for to ſee the Solemnity done. 
"Be O 2 They 


R E- 
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They all but the Tortoiſe came juſt to the Time, 
Who being by JUPITER charg'd with the Crime, 
Why, truly ſays he, I was at my own Houſe, 
Which tho” 'tis but homely, tis fit for my Uſe. 
This JUPITER took in ſuch Dudgeon, to fee 
That a Dich thus preferr'd to a Palace ſhould be, 


That he ſentenc'd bim never again to ſtir out, 
Without carri'ng his Houſe at the ſame time about. 


The MOR Al. 


A Sluggard « Retreat may bave, 

As well & be that's Wiſe and Brave, 
And Beggars be in Cots & Great, 
A thoſe that in a Palace ſit : 

At leaſt they may as happy be, 

4: Kings with all their Gallantry. 


REFLECTION. 


A little Coe bieſi d with Content and Eaſe, 
Exceeds by far the Pomp of Palaces, 
He that at home in Peace his Morel eats, 
Avoids the Danger of luxurious Treats : 
e breaths with licſure, and his Mind is free * 
; To read and fludy his Philoſophy. | 


If 


30 


1 


I 


I 
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What's a Veluptuow Dinner, what's a Feaſt, 
Where Frothy Talk muſt entertain the Gueſt ? 


And what's the Pomp and Palace of a King, 
If Senſe and Virtue don't Adornment bring? 


This wasthe Caſe before us, we'll ſuppoſe, 
30 to JOVE's Feaſt the Tortoiſe lagging goes. 


FA B. CLXXXVI. 
A Molt and a Sheep, 


WOLF chat was bit by a Deg, 
Lay licking his Wounds by the Way, 
Obſerving a SHEEP coming by, 
Thus took an Occaſion to fay -: 


Hark ye Friend! Wouldſt thou ſtep to that Broek, 
And bring me a Soop of the Water ; 
could make a hard ſhifr, I believe, 


To get ſomething my Self to eat after. 


Yes, yes, ſays the SHEEP, I don't doubt 
But you'd quickly have ſomething to eat; 
If I'd bring you the Water to drink, 
My Careaſe ſhould ſerve you for Meat. 
Oz The MO- 


* 
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"The MORAL 


When Men in Want and Sickneſs he, 
To help *em's Chriſtian Charity; 

But when they Sturdy Beggars grow, 
The Duty ceaſes to be ſo. 


REFLECTION. 


It long with Knaves a Maſterpiece has been, 
With formal Shews to draw their Bubbles in. 
The Caſe i'th* Fable ev'ry Day's in view, 
And many SHEEP are ruin'd by it too. 


Now there's One Rule that always will hold good, 
As well in Courts of Princes as the Nod, 
Never to truſt thoſe Vermin always lie 
Ready to ſnap us by their Hatt ery. 


Treachery's a kind of Lay Hypacriſ5, 
Regards no Faith, nor no Humanity: 
Which £/ops SHEEP obſerv'd through the 
Diſguiſe, | 1 
So leaves thee WOLF to lick his Wounds, and flies. 


FAB 


WF 
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FAB. CLXXXVIL 
Dares, Fores, and Eagles. 


Bloody War (Old Stories tell) 
Twixt HARES and EAGLES once there 
fell. 
The HARES their utmoſt Si apph'd, 
To draw the FOXES to their ſide. 
Yes, ſays the FOXES, we would be 
Your Friends, and ſerve you heartily, 


Did we not know our Selves and Du, 


And thoſe we are to cope with too. 
The MO RA.. 


Folly end Danger's in the Venture, 
ben Men in Leagues «4t Random enter, 


REFLECTION. 


*Tis a ſure ſign that Thoſe are near undone, 
Who into dang rom Leaguts at Random run. 
The Men, their Lives and Fortunes will expoſe, 
With weak Allies againſt Unequal-Foes, c 
Urge their own Fate, and haſten their own Me.. 
| 04 In 


a 
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In all Concerns of Life our Care ſhould be, 
To join with Perſons of our own Degree. 


F A B. CLXXXVIII. 
An Ant formerly a Man. 


HE ANT was firſt a Husbandman, 
That filcb'd his Neig hbeur's. Cern, 
And home convey d it ſecretly, 
And hid it in his Bars, 


This drew a Curſe upon his ; 
And Fupiter, to ſhew 

He thought it ſcandalow for Man 
To do ſuch Things below. 


He turn'd the Feb to an ANT; 
But yet his Change of Shape, 

In's Nature, Mind and Menners, did 
No Alteration make. 


Hh 


The MORAL. 


but ' Induſtry and Care in ſome, 
ts others & Oppreſſion. 

Virtue and Vice are in ſome Cafes - 
So like, tis hard to know their Faces. 


R E FL ECT ION. 


When Men Habitual Wickedneſs purſue, 


i ſoon grows Deſp'rate, and proves Mortal too 
Cuſtom's a ſecond Nature, and denies - 
To be transform'd, or cover'd by Diſguiſe. 


By Brutal Aion: We deſtroy the Mind, 
And ſink below the Hour of our Kind. 


———_— — 


F A B. CLXXXIX. 
Travellers by the Sca⸗ Ude. 


\ Company walking upon the Seide, 
Far diſtant they ſomewhat coming t' ward 
em eſpy d; 


Ox Mis 
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*T was fo large at firſt View a Ship it was thought 


But as it came nearer they took't for a Boat : 
And what ſhould it be when it came to the Shore, 
But ſome Nuſhes and Weeds, and not any thing more. 


The MORAL. 


Things diſtant big or leſs appear, 
According to our Hope or Fear. 


REFLECTION. 


To make our Lives more wretched than they be, 
We fill chem up with Curioſity : 
Things with falſe Hes we at a Diſtance view, 
And antedate our Ills and Bleſſings too, 0 
And falſely judge of ev'ry thing we do. 
With too much Pains and Diligence we pry, 
Into the Secrets of Futurity ; 
When all our great 4fairs lie nearer home, 
And only there with Safety may be done. 


FAS 


* 


3 VAR CXC 
A Wild Aſs and a Tame. 


TAME ASS in a Meadow Was raking Del ale, 
With a Coat and a Carcaſe in very good 
Plight, 
When up comes a WILD ONE, and to him does ſay, 
F envy your Happineſs, ſo went away. 


Not long after this, his TAME BROTHER he 


found 
Groaniag under a Pack, with his Heed to the 
Ground ; 
Upon which bs thus whiſpers it into his Eer : 
Well, my Friend, I perceive We may buy Gold too dear; 
It this be the Caſe, I like my own State, 
And won't pyrchaſe your Food and Good Looks at 
this Rate. 


The MOR A. 


By Envy, Pride, or by Miſtake, 

Ourſelves we double Wretches make : 

Our Neighbour swhat they have we grudge, 
And our en Share #00 lzstle judge, 

R- 
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REFLECTION. 


How ſenceleſ; is the ASS to mend his Stave, - T 
Runs Hazards to be more Unfortunate. 
No Man ſhould run a Riſque, but whefe the Gain 


Exceeds the Loſs, the Danger, and the Pain. 

To Men and Beaſts fit Stations are aſſyn'd, V 
And there, or no where, they muſt Comfort find; 
For when our Beſt and utmoſt we have done, N 


MIT Good or” If is from Compariſon; 


Wish Partial Eyes the State of Things we view, F. 
Bad often judge from falſe Appearance too. 


F AB, CXCT. 
Alles to Jupiter. 
HE ASSES found themſelves fo much 


Oppreſs q 
By heavy Burdens and hard Maſters too; 


W 2 2 


Il at one and A they JUPITER requeſt, 
That he would ſamething in their Favour do; 
Says 


FAN LBS; Ke. 36s 
Says JUPITER, if I che Thing ſhould grant, 
I put an End to all Society; 
The carrying Burdens is of ſo much want, e 
Some Way or other it muſt always be. 


But if you'll all to % a Rover try, 
That ſo the Burdens may by Water go, 
With what you ask me I will then comply, 
And from your preſent Il: deliver you. 


And ſo to piſſing all the ASSES fall, 
Which piſſing Humour ſtill remains in Force; 
For when One piſſes, then the reſt piſs al, 
And this, they ſay, is what they do im Courſe. 


The MOR AF. 


He that appeals 'gainſt Providence, 
Shews both a want of Grace and Sence. 


REFLECTIO N. 


\ There's no contending with Almighty Wil, 
What was at firſt decreed continues ſtill: 
Nothing was made Imperfect or by Chance, 
But ALL in wond'row Order did advance. 
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All Creatures have their fix'd and ſee2d State,” 


Which they no more can alter than create. 


What Foo/s and Mad Men then thoſe Pretches be 


That ſtrive to change th' Immutable Decree ; 
And like the ASSES in the Emblem here, 
Complain of Burdens they are doom to bear, 


EE OE 


F A B. CXCII. 
An Als and the Frogs. 


N ASS in crofling o're ſome Bogs, 


Sinks down amidſt a Shoal! of FROGS, 


And there beneath his Load he lay, 
Sigbing almoſt his Heart away. 

Why hark ye Friend, ſays One o'th' Crew, 
You're juſt fall'n in, and keep this Doe ; 
Had you been here as long as Ve, 

I wonder then what you would fay. 


The MOR AL. 


All Things are beſt and moſt content, 
Within their proper Element. 
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REFLECTION, 


In all our Is We no Als can find, 
Like Courage and a Conſtancy of Mind: 
Thoſe bear us up and mitigate our Pain, 
When all our Sighs and Smrugglings are in vain. 


Cuſtom does much, but Cuſſom never can 4 
Alter the Brave, or ſhake the Steady Man : | 
Virtue's his Guide, and that will ſteer him through 
All Accidents that Life is ſubject to. 


F A B. CXcolll. 
A Gall'd Aſs and a Raven. 


N ASS whoſe BACK was fadly GALL'D, 
As he a feeding was, 
A RAVEN pitching on him, kept 
Still Lobbing at the Place. 


On which the ASS to fricking fell, 

And braying in ſuch fort, 

That ſet a Groom that ſaw the Thing, . 
E- A leuzbing at the Sport,. Web, 


. 
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Well, fays a Wolf as he paſs'd by, 
Now where's the Fuftice Here? 


Had l been in this RAVEN's Place, 


It would have coſt me dear. 


The MOR A I. 


Some Men may better ſteal a Horſe, 
Than Others look into the Place: 


REFLECTION 


Reaſon by Humour is ſo much oer 4νlUhel, 

And Men by Prejudice ſo oft betray'd, 

They Love and Hate, and both they know not why, 
As thoꝰ they acted from 4nripathy. | 


8 — 


FAB. Cxciv. 
A Lyon, Als, and Fox. 


N ASS and a FOX were together one Day, 
And rambling along met a LYON i'th' Way. 
The FOX's Heart beat, but to mend a bad Game, 


Puts on a good Face, and to th LYON he came: 


It 
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FABLES, %c. 
I your Majeſty pleaſe, I can ſerve you, fas be, 
And your Honour to me ſhall Security be: | 
If you'd have this ASS, ſpeak the Word, lll go on, 
And deliver him to Tou as ſure as a Gun, 
Well, well, fays the LYON, then tet it be done. 
So the FOX to a Fol the ASS did enſnare, 


And the LYON perceiving they both were ſafe 
there, 


He begins with the FOX, and after He's Eat, 
The ASS muſt ſupply the reſt of the Meare. © 


The MOR AI. 


The Treaſon * be born, 
But T raytors all Men hate «nd ſcorn. 


REFLECTION. 


Wirh Diligence we ſhould ſurvey the . 
Before we make him our Companion: | 
For tho? i” th Courſe of Things we often ſee, 
Traytors at laſt but their own Licters be; 

Yer ſtill whene're we truſt a common ems 
It Ware betray'd we no Excuſe can have. : 


Herein th' Emblem we u ance may view; 
A Fool, a Traztor and a Tyrant too: 
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That Nel the ASS, that Knave the FOX ber; 
Then on them Becb the Tyrant LYON vrch. 

And what's all this but what we daily find, 

Run through the gen'ral Practies of Mankind > 
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F A B. CXCV. 
A Hen and a Swallow. 


PON a Neft of Snakes Eggs once, 
There was a HEN that brooding fat; 
A SWALLOW chat obſerv'd it, went | 
And told her, to prevent her Fate. 


PA . 


Tou little think perhaps, ſays ſhe, 


What at this Inſtant tis you do; 
And that what now you Hatching be, 
Will in Concluſion ruine you. 


The MORAL. 


Tt in the World we eften ſee | 
Many 6 Man of Probity, 

In ſpite of a we can adviſe, 

Breeds up a Bird picks out his Eyes. 


REFLECTION: 


"Tis but the common Fate of friendly Men, 
To meet Contempt and baſe Returns again. 
The Wild in all Reſpects is grown fo Lud, 
So loſt to Hoenoxr, Sence, and Gratitude, 
A Man can hardly a good Office do, 
But he's betray'd, and {lighted for it too. 


Ungrateful Villains all Qeoafhons watch, 

And lay the Plots well-meaning Blockbead:s hatch, 

Who like this filly HEN will ſtill brood ow, 
Till like her too they are at laſt undone. 
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F AB. Cxcvl. 
A Pigeon and a Picture. 


Ith Water in't a PIGEON ſaw | 
The Picture of a Glaſs ; | , 
And eagerly up to't ſhe , * 
Suppoling Water 'rwas,, 
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. She flew fo fierce againſt the Fame, 
That ſhe her Feathers broke ; 


And falling to the Ground upon't, 8 
The People took her up. 


1 The MORA I. 


Raſh Men do'many Things in Haſte, 
That they repent of when they're paſt, 


REFLECTION. 


Then neither be too haſty nor roo ſlow ; 

© Tth' middle Way Men always ſafeſt go. 
When without Thought we like this PIGEON fly, 
At ev'ry Obje that firſt ſtrikes the Eye, 
Like her we rum a N Hue · to break our Wings, 
*Gainſt Outward Forms and Images of Things, 


We ſhould cmi firſt what &re We do, 7 
1 


"Phe Man that is by Violent Tranſports fway'd,. 
We often ſee is eaſily betray'd. 
When Paſſion guides us, without Fear or Wit, 
All ſorts of Vice and Foly we commit. 
Ambition, Hatred, Fear, Revenge and Love, A 
All in their Turn: ta our Deſtzufion move: 
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Which comes exactly to the PIGEON's Caſe, 
And ſpeaks Us full as fly as She was. 


1 


— 


* 


T AR nn 
A Pigeon and a Crow, 


A PIGEON that us'd in a Dove-houſe to feed, 
Made her Brags to a CROW of her num'row 
Breed. 


* Says the CROW; | Pray ro boaſt 6f -your Children h 


forbear, | 
For the more you have of 'em the greater's your 
y. 


The MOR A I. 


A num'rous Iſſue, Bleſſings re; 
But 4 few Good Ones greater far, 


REFLECTION. 


What Charge, what Hazard, and what conſtant 
Attend the Man whoſe Children Num roi are! 
And 


— 
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And whether 'tis Their Lot to Live or Die, 
Still They find Matter for Auxiety: | 
Their Preſervation's always in his Sight, H 
Imploys his Hand by Day, his Head by Night; 

And after all, tis odds, but ſome of Theſe 

Grow Vicious, and deſtroy his future Eaſe. 


— 


FAR CXCVIII. 


' A Woman and her Two F 
Daughters. 
. WOMAN that Two DAUGHTERS had, But 
| Happ'ning to Bury One, 
; Provides fome Mourners to attend 
The Body to her Tomb. 
When the ſurviving DAUGHTER ſaw 
Theſe Strangers how they Mourn'd, ; 


And all her neareſt Nindred ſit 
So Calm and Unconcern'd ; 


AB be, wh * 


She ask'd her Mother what it meant - 
Says ſhe, Il tell you wb y); 
Her Nindred nothing are to get, 
But Thoſe arg Hir d to cr. 


The MORAL. 


Hir d Mourners «re like Knights oth? Baſt, 
-They'll ſerve them beſt that give ch moſt. 


REFLECTION. 


_ Moſt Funor al Grief”s but Mourning 4 Ia Mode, 
And to the Corps for Form Sake only ſhe wd: 
Some Tears inCourſe mult at the Grave be ſhed, 
But more for th' Sake o'th' Living than the Dead. 


F A B. CXCIX. 
A Shepherd and his Sheep. 


Hen SHEEP like Hogs on Acron: fed, 
It came into a SHEPHERD's Head 
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To drive his Flock into a Wood, 
And there to try to get em Fd; 

Under a Tree his Coat he plac'd, 

And then got up and ſhook the Maſt. 

The SHEEP fo fond o'th* Acrons were, 

That often they the Ceat would tear; 
Which when the SHEPHERD faw, fays he, 
vou an ungrateful Company: : 

You cloath all People you don't know, 

And ſtrip your Maſter foſters you. 


The MORAL. 


Thus rav nous Appetites devour, 
Whatever falls within their Power. 


REFLECTION. 


Some Men with eager .Appetites are curſt 
To that Degree, all Sence of Taſte is loft ; 
For Things or Perſons they have no Regard, 
Nor are their Maſters in their Hunger ſpar d. 


F AB. 
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1 FAB. CC. 
1 and a Wenn 


To find it again he ſent up and dowu; 
And after muchSearch when he nothing could hear, 


As the laſt Thing of all he falls to his Prager : 


Great Fove! if theThief that has rebV4 me you'll ew 


Says he, on your Alter a Kid PIl beftow, 

The Words hardly paſs'd, but a Lyon appears; 
Which ſet the poor Man again to his Projers':. 

I remember my Vw; but this Thief take away, 
And inſtead of a Kid, a Bull will pay. 


The MORAL. 


We cone; too much Caution take, v 
| "What Vows and Promiſes we make ; 22 
Since &en by grantiniſfWſbur Pray'r, * 


We very often ruin'd are, | 
REFLECTION. 
Vow: are ſo Leere, could ne er be made 
Till ev'ry Part and CH nes is weigh'd ; 


Nor ſhould we wb for Things, before Ware · ſure 
Te have our prune Bat our Eaſe procure 3 
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Which when Whave got em we'd be glad to loſe. 


A thouſand things we in our Fencies chooſe, 


Thherefort- the Man that mod'rates his Deſires, | 
And thing needleſs or unſafe require: ; 
' That like this HERDSMAN makes no baſty ve, 
But all the 4c, of Providence allows ; F 
He does as much as Human Nature can, 


And comes up neareſt to the happy Man. 


— 8 \ 
FAB. CCI. 
Gnat and Lyon. 


Sa LYON the Foreſt was bluſt*ring abour, 
A.GNAT comes up to him, and thus they 
fell our. | 
I don't fear your Teeth, nor your Claws, ſays the * 
GNAT; . 
They're only the Nrapon of ev'ry Bold Slat: 
My Honour and Courage than yours are more clear, 
And Il inſtantly try & 
This Haugbey De : 
So the Trumpet was] e 
* he Neftrils o'th' LYON the GNAT charges i in, 
9 tber did t Bine ard Tvinging bogig: 2 4 
* 1 


* if you dare. 
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Till with his own Claws he his Fleſh tore away, 
And ſo in Concluſion the NAT won the Day. 
The GNA T upon this does | in Triumph retreat, 
But ſee hqw ill Lu: did bis Glory defeat, 


As he flew in a Cole) Enreng he lies, 
And fo alter all by a Spi, he Dyes, 


The II O R AU 


*Tis always in the Power of Fate 

To Humble e'en the Higheſt State: 

And by a mean and Abjedt Thing 

The Mighty to contempt to bring. - 
Therefore all Creatures ſhould beware . | 
T avoid Preſumption or Deſpair. 


REFLECTION, 


Nothings, ſo great, nor nothing is ſo low, 
But may the diff ren Turns of fortute know. 
A FLY may foil a LYON, and that FLY 
May the next Moment by a Spider die. 

The Doftrine's plain, No greatneſi is ſecure 
When ev'ry ie may _ - enſure, 
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8 HE Benefit of Early Piety, eo M 
| Young Perſons. © By I. Smytbier, late /|! 
Lecturer of St. Michael in CornWll, London. The Thitd 
Edition Price bound 6 d. UL, 

The London New Method and Art of Teaching 
Children to ſpell and Read; ſo as they may, without 
the Helpof other Books, read the Bible in leſs than | 
twelve Months, Note, This Way of Teaching is ap- 
prov'd by moſt School-Maſters as the beſt. Price bound 
6 d. with great Allowance to thoſe who ſell or give 
them away. Note alſo, there are ſome Priated on fine 


. regs and bound up with Cuts. Price 8 4. | 
Mr Joragine's Duòdecimal Arithmerick, being the 
— moſt Conciſe and Exact Method extant · In three Books. 
Containing Notation, Addition, Subtraftion, Multiplica- 
tion, Diviſion, Reduction, Extraction of the Square and | 
Cube Koots, Rule of Proportion Direct and Reverſe. | 


Duodecimally performed ad very practically applied | 
to the meaſuring of ali ſorts of Superficies, and Solids; 
and alſo to the Cauging of all ſors of Brewers Tuns, | 
Casks, &. and that with more Eaſe and Ezpedition, | 
than by Vulgar or Decimal Arithmetick. Very Uſeful 
for all forts of Men, as well Gentlemen as others; but 
eſpecially for © ercha n and all Mea- 
ſuring Artificers. And Rules made Plain and Eaſie 
for the meaneſt Capacity e. Price Bound 2 7. 6. d. 
omg: A Poem on the Laſt Judgment, In 80. 


g Price 4 4. | 
Orders, Laws, a Ordinances for the good Go- - 


verment and Re ee Perſons Licenſed to Keep | 
and Drive Hac Ly Cotes, and their Renters and 
Drivers. Made, nd Declar'd by John War, | 
Thomas Sutton, Mere Melynenx, Charles Barnard, and John | 
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1dle ; Eſq; 2 iſh and Allowed and Approved 
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| COWPER, wy P. KING. 
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